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	1. Intoduction

**Originally on Wattpad, but I've decided to put it here also so that everyone can enjoy! So I'm Infinity and I'm personally want to welcome you to my new HTTYD story**

**Yes, I've made 2 HTTYD fanfics (1 still continuing now, the other one is complete)**

**Yes, this is Modern AU**

**Yes, this is a Hiccstrid story**

**Hope you would like it!**

_**"Like you said, why let the wind, or destiny, or something else you can't see do all the work?**_

_**If you love somebody, go after it.**_

_**Don't wait for the wind to blow it back to your direction.**_

_**Pull it towards you.**_

_**As long as you can... don't let go.**_

_**'I'm sorry... I love you'"**_

_**You're aren't the only idiot in this world. Everyone can't just move on in a split second. He just met her, but he was willing to help her move on, why wouldn't he? Because she was pretty? Because she was rich? Because he had nothing to do? Because he knows what she feels? No...**_

_**There was no answer, they didn't need any. It wasn't just a coincidence. It was destiny.**_

**Originally, this wasn't supposed to be published here, but I abruptly changed my mind and I did! So hope you will like it! Also this is based on a film by Antoinette Jadaone, but this version is wider, funnier, dramatic, romantic and will certainly not leave you hanging… cause the movie did**

**So I'm thankful for those who will support this story and pretty please have a look on my other on-going story? It is entitled "How to Train Your Dragon: Last stand"**

**Pretty please?**

**As a final note: I can't think of any name that is perfect into changing Hiccup's name than Harold... it so much suits him!****  
><strong>**So anyways****  
><strong>**Hiccup- Harold****  
><strong>**Ruffnut- Raffy****  
><strong>**Tuffnut- Trevor****  
><strong>**Fishlegs- Finley****  
><strong>**Snotlout- Slay/Slout****  
><strong>**Stoick- Stephano (THE BEST NAME IN THE WORLD! XD it reminds me of Pewdiepie... Hahahaha...)****  
><strong>**Gobber- Gerald****  
><strong>**I decided not to change Astrid and Eret's names cause it feels modern to me already... don't get me wrong guys! Okay? Good? Yeah!**

**There will be a few OCs on this story but don't worry... they mean no harm**

**Oh and another final note: NO CROSSOVERS! This story is purely HTTYD characters! So... no Jack or Elsa or Merida here... just pure HTTYD characters! So..? Will you still read it?**

**Chapters 1 & 2 are up now! So see ya!**


	2. How to: Lend a Helping Hand

_The arrow with a heart pierced through him_

_There was once an arrow who was getting tired of his pointy life, until one day, he woke up feeling heavier than usual._

_He woke up with a heart pierced through him._

_"Whose heart are you? And how did you get here?" the arrow asked_  
><em>But there was no reply.<em>

**oOo**

**For those who loved,**

**Lost,**

**Yet loved again.**

**In short, you idiots...**

**oOo**

Astrid was staring blankly at a red dress, she was close to crying again, for the 100th time that day. She felt her eyes water again, she whimpered silently.

Then she began to gasp for a little air as her tears rolled down, then she threw the dress at the trash can beside her. Astrid looked through her suitcase and threw her scarf away too, then she saw her old, little teddy bear, she began to cry harder as she tried ripping its head off, but she can't, she was too weak at that moment and can't put her strength into it.

Astrid continued throwing a few blouses and jackets at the trash can, then she closed her luggage, gasping loudly for air as she pushed the suitcase down, trying to close the damn zipper.

Astrid stood up slowly, wiping her tears away, then she started to lift the suitcase up, she pulled her suitcases and went to the counter. She looked down to the ground watching her tears fall down to the ground, suddenly, she bumped into a stranger foreigner

"Oh... I-I... I'm-I'm..." Astrid mentally slapped her self "Mi dispiace..." (**I'm sorry**)

"Va bene..." (**It's alright**)the foreigner replied

Astrid looked at the foreigner with her red, puffy eyes, she wiped her tears away and looked at the counter "P-posso?" (**C-can I?**)

"Vai avanti..." (**Go ahead**) the foreigner replied

Astrid looked confused, then the foreigner just nodded. Astrid looked at the counter and back again at the foreigner, then she slowly moved to the check-in counter and the lady there greeted her

"Again, okay?" Astrid asked, wiping her tears away

Astrid lifts her suitcase and puts it into the weighing section at the side of the counter, the woman helped her lift it. Astrid looked at her suitcase and into the weighing section, the bag weighted exactly 43.5 kilos. Astrid sighed heavily in disappointment.

The woman in the check-in section shook her head slowly, Astrid looked at the lady at the counter worriedly "Sorry Madame, this is still too much" the woman said

Astrid got her suitcase off of the weighing section and looked at herself in hatred "I hate this life... why did I have to be born?!" Astrid mumbled to herself

Astrid gets her suitcase and pulls it back to the corner, beside the trash can where she was before. She didn't notice a few people watching her, looking at her weirdly. Astrid opened her suitcase yet again and stared blankly at her things

_This life is just hell._Astrid thought

Astrid went over a couple of her clothes again and sighed "I'm so exhausted..." Astrid gasped

She didn't notice someone was already approaching her, she was too busy looking over her things. Astrid grabbed her trench coat and stared at it as she lifted it up in the air. Then and there, she heard clanging noises of metal and a normal footstep approaching her...

"Miss, I can lend space in my suitcase for you trench coat"

Astrid puts her trench coat down and looked up, she saw a guy with auburn hair, glasses, smiling at her, pretty cute if you ask me. He looked like a pretty friendly fellow

Astrid glared at him, the guy was still smiling till he mentally slapped himself "By the way, I'm Harold Horrendous Haddock III, or 'Hiccup' for short, fellow American" Harold said "Address is 24A, Park Avenue St., Los Angeles, California..."

Astrid continued glaring at him, then Harold began to feel a little nervous around her, but he breathed in "I'm not a pervert, and certainly not a thief... you can trust me" he added

Astrid just glared at him blankly, not thinking of any response whatsoever. Harold just looked like a good gentleman waiting for an answer, but then Astrid moved her hand over the trench coat, making Harold pull his small suitcase in front of them both

"You can put some of your stuff here, well... these are all my things" Harold continued "Y-you-you can have my extra baggage allowance... so..?"

Astrid just glared at him like death now, Harold just looked around like an awkward gentleman waiting for a response. There was an awkward silence between them, but Astrid broke the silence as she focused her sight back to her things. Astrid suddenly threw her trench coat into the trash can, but Harold noticed and held his hand out, stopping her "Wait, miss... that trench coat must have set you back a few hundred dollars..." Harold said "It's a shame..."

Astrid looked back at Harold and back at the trench coat. She played with her fist, slamming it onto her lap, thinking of a response. Harold flinched a little when she looked back at him

"I picked it up from a thrift shop, just $250..." Astrid said

Harold smiled again, Astrid was now a little dumb-founded, after a while of awkward silence, Harold held out his hand. Astrid looked a little confused, but slowly and hesitantly, she took it. Harold smiled, Astrid stood slowly, but she slipped backwards, making Harold nudged forward, but he managed to pull themselves both up, even with his metal foot. Astrid stood up awkwardly and looked at her things, not letting go of his hand, then she noticed in the corner of her eye, Harold held a thumbs up.

"You okay?" Harold asked

Astrid slowly nods. Harold lets go of her hand and stayed quiet. Harold began scratching the back of his head while smiling like a complete idiot. Astrid still has her poker face as she stared at her baggage, then she looked at Harold slowly and formed a weak smile.

Harold bent down and opened his suitcase, Astrid handed him her trench coat and another jacket from the trash can, Harold grabbed the jacket and the trench coat and stuffed them into his suitase. Astrid grabbed her little teddy bear from the trash can "Do you have space for this?" Astrid asked, handing the teddy bear to him

"Yeah! Sure..." Harold replied, taking it away gently from her hand

"Oh and can you put some blouses in there too?" Astrid asked shyly

"Of course..." Harold replied

Harold grabbed a few blouses from her suitcase and puts it into his. Astrid handed him her scarf and left the other ones at the trash can to rot. Harold grabbed the scarf and stuffed it into his suitcase

"That's about it..." Astrid said

"What about the other stuff? Like the dress?" Harold asked

"Leave it to rot... I don't care about that sick, rotten dress" Astrid said with hatred on her voice

Harold scratches the back of his head and bent down and closed his suitcase, then he noticed in the corner of his eye, the lady was throwing a few undergarments on the trash can and a few high-heeled shoes also. He chuckled silently

Astrid bent down and arranged her stuff, then she saw a small bouquet of roses and stared at it blankly. Harold noticed her and looked at her weirdly

Astrid then throws the bouquet to the trash can and arranged her stuff, then she closed her suitcase, but Harold lend a helping hand "Here let me help you.." Harold said, closing the suitcase for her

Astrid backed away and stared at the trash can, she didn't noticed Harold was already talking to her "Hey, hey! Miss..? Hey... miss?" Harold snapped his fingers

"H-huh? O-oh... sorry" Astrid said

Harold took one last glance at her then he began to pull his small suitcase and hers also, then after a few steps, he heard a huge clang.

Astrid had kicked the trash can with her might, then she was in little, bitter tears "Rot in hell, you jerk-holes!" Astrid said, not raising her voice

Harold had already run to her front before kicking the trash can, but she ended up kicking his good, right foot, making him jolt away, hopping on his metal prosthetic foot, trying to hold his good aching foot

Astrid did nothing but stared at him, not even a helping hand. After a while Harold had his right foot back on the ground again "Don't take your anger out on the trash can! Not to mention my good foot!" Harold said, dragging her away from the trash can

"It was an accident..." Astrid whispered

"Even so... it hurts badly" Harold said

Astrid grabbed her small suitcase I had forgot to write about. She pulled and carried her other suitcase, while Harold had pulled her big suitcase and his small suitcase.

A few people were looking at them weirdly, but they just ignored them. As they got to the check-in counter, Harold grabbed Astrid's suitcase and puts it into the weighing station. Astrid stared at the counter waiting for her baggage to be weigh. Harold hands out his passport, Astrid grabbed it and handed hers and Harold's passport to the lady in the check-in counter.

The suitcase weighted 34 kilos, enough to make it into the check-in, the lady smiled at them, Astrid particularly.

"Congratulations Madame! After several tries, you've finally checked in!" the woman said "Thank you for visiting Rome, Hanna un Grande volo!" (**Have a great flight**)

Astrid chuckled at herself in such relief, Harold smiled nonstop. Astrid was locked in embarrassment and relief that she had finally checked in. Harold smiled widely at her, they looked at each other and laughed.

**oOo**

"So what's your name? I never did catch your name..." Harold asked

Astrid glared at Harold again, making him a little nervous. Harold smiled and looked around, then he looked at Astrid again, trying to ease her "C'mon, you can trust me... I'm not a stalker" Harold said

Astrid looked out-front and sighed "Astrid..."

Harold looked at Astrid, feeling hanging. Astrid stared at the ground, then she moved her hand around the metal bench. Harold nudged Astrid, making her look at him with a annoyed looked

"What's your FULL name?" Harold said

"Astrid Divine Hofferson" Astrid sighed

"Oh... it suits you..." Harold smiled

"Oh... and why 'Hiccup'?" Astrid asked, looking at him

"Great name, I know... but it's not the worst... my family has this saying that names like that can scare off gnomes and trolls..." Harold said, making Astrid chuckle a bit

"Gnomes and trolls?" Astrid asked "Seriously?!"

"You're not the first to laugh..." Harold said "We get that often..."

"Cool saying... I'm honest" Astrid said

"You're the first to say that" Harold said

"Really? Why is that?" Astrid asked

"Well every stranger or a new friend who knows about that laughs and call us 'weird' and some more I don't want to mention" Harold said "But we just accept it and don't take it seriously..."

"I think it's cool... how your family is Viking-like" Astrid smiled

"Thank you..." Harold smiled

"So what do you prefer? 'Harold' or 'Hiccup'?" Astrid asked

"Nah... anything seems fine with me" Harold said

"Okay... Hiccup then!" Astrid said

Harold just rolled his eyes and stayed quiet. Astrid looked around and felt like crying but she stopped her tears

"So why were you crying at the check-in counter?" Harold asked

"It's too personal!" Astrid exclaimed

"Sorry... I won't speak about that incident anymore!" Harold said

Astrid just grabbed her phone and began scrolling pictures, Harold looked at what Astrid was looking. Astrid deleted all the photos in her phone and she putted it back to her bag. Astrid looked at Harold "What?"

"Nothing... you just deleted all the photos in your phone, what with that?" Harold asked

"I already told you! It's very personal... so just don't meddle with me about that" Astrid said

"Okay, I'm backing out" Harold said, putting his hands up in defence "Chill! I didn't knew they were related"

Then they went silent for a while, then Harold looked Astrid "Own any pets?" Harold asked

Astrid looked at Harold weirdly "What kind of question is that?" she exclaimed

"Just answer... I own a cat I named 'Toothless', you?" Harold said

"A bird... a parrot specifically, Stormfly" Astrid said "But why 'Toothless'?"

"I could've sworn he had teeth... but the next minute, he's toothless..." Harold said "Why 'Stormfly'?"

"I found her wandering in the streets, in a storm and she was at my door, so I took her in, but its still a mystery why she was flying at the storm" Astrid said

"Oh... hmmm... weird" Harold said "So where do you live?"

Astrid looked at Harold with a glint that she was already annoyed. Harold puts his hands up in defense "Look! I already said you can trust me! I won't stalk you! I promise you that! I'm such a gentlemen to do that"

"Los Angeles also... that's all I can say to you" Astrid said, getting pissed

After a few couple of seconds of silence again, Harold opened his mouth but Astrid stopped him "Can you stop talking to me for a while?" Astrid said

Harold nodded making Astrid turn around and mind her own business, till they heard the speakers on

_Flight 568 U.S. Airlines, bound for Los Angeles, please board in Gate 4 now_  
><em>Repeat,<em>  
><em>Flight 568 U.S. Airlines, bound for Los Angeles, please board in Gate 4 now<em>  
><em>Thank You<em>

"Looks like our flight is here now" Harold said

"Finally" Astrid mumbled "I can get out of this retched, jerk-ass, hell hole!"

They grabbed their small bags and went to the Gate to board.

**oOo**

**Hey guys! Chapter 1 done! Chapter 2 is up! So I hope you're enjoying the story so far!**

**So guys, I hope you enjoyed Chapter 1, please follow/favourite and review... that so much satisfies me**

**So see you in Chappie 2, guys!**


	3. How to: Be Judgemental

_"I wish I could tell you that... I'm happy for you... for both of you"_

Astrid was already tearing up again. She felt her heart getting pierced with a knife, trying to feel that moment in the movie that she was watching. She was too hurt that she cried easily

_"I wish I could... but I really can't, I'm such a bad person... because the truth is, I was hoping you'd say..."_

Astrid felt the movie as she was crying bitterly also, she looked at the screen and opened her mouth "I wish I was still the one..." she said along with the actress

Harold looked at Astrid suspiciously, he stared at her weirdly, he saw her crying again. Harold looked over to the laptop and saw that she was watching a drama movie of some sort

_What the hell is her problem with the movie? It's just a movie!._Harold thought

Harold just watched the movie even if he's not hearing what the heck the actors were saying. Astrid had her earphones on while watching.. erm.. I mean half-watching half-crying. Harold looked at Astrid and watched her do her own drama about the movie. Astrid had heard the heartbreaking lines from the movie... she decided to play it out, trying to feel the movie "Please let it be me" Astrid had played the actress' line again

_"Let it be me again..."_

_"I love Tricia..."_

Astrid had cried more at the scene, she was nearing exploding in tears, shouting her lungs out, but sadly she was at an airplane, it'd be so weird crying loudly at the airplane. She was already lucky that she was beside the window, no one can notice her little drama easily. Harold was still watching her drama

_"I know"_

_"She loved me at my worst, you had me at my best... but it was nothing to you"_

"Is that what you really think?" Astrid had played out the actress' part again, daydreaming that it was her who was hurt "I just made a choice"

_"And you chose to break my heart"_

Astrid was silently crying, she had her head resting on the window, Harold was just listening to her cry and drama, he felt like laughing. Harold looked away slowly and began to smile like an idiot, trying not to burst out laughing, he stopped himself and began to look around, laughing silently.

Harold looked at Astrid and tried stopping his idiotic, laughing face in-front of her, he knows that she's a too suspicious girl, so he stopped himself from laughing in front of her face... well not literally.

Harold took one last glance at Astrid and looked out-front. Astrid was crying frantically, she was already using her jacket as her tissue. She wipes her tears and well... her runny nose, she looked at the screen and saw a heartbreaking walk-out scene. Harold didn't take it anymore and just laughed silently, he looked up and slowly lifted his arm up, he pressed the button above for cabin crew assistance and smiled weakly.

A few moments later, a flight attendant had already a box of tissue in her hand, she was walking through the rows, finding the seat number that called for assistance. She looked at Astrid worriedly and held her scarf and bent over to her seat

"Here's your tissue, Madame" the attendant said

"No, no, no... I don't need tissue..." Astrid replied, waving her hand out to the waitress

Harold looked at Astrid with a little glint of disbelief, he nudged her shoulder, making Astrid look up to them "Yes, you do... you need it, it's all in your face" Harold said

"No, I said I don't need it!" Astrid said wiping a tear, before facing the waitress, pausing her little drama movie "I don't need it, I don't need tissue so please stop judging me! Please stop!"

After Astrid's little scene, the waitress had stood up straight and frowned "Sorry madame..." she said

The waitress was about to leave, but Harold stopped her and grabbed the tissue box out of her hands slowly, the attendant lets go of the box and went ahead, back to her station. Harold looked poker again.

"Astrid..." he mumbled, handing the tissue over to her

Astrid puts down her jacket and punched Harold's arm "I said I don't need it!" Astrid exclaimed

Harold rubbed his shoulder and left the box of tissues in her lap slowly. Astrid continued watching her little drama movie and continued her little drama act also, while of course... crying her heart out, but not too much.

After a while, Harold had noticed Astrid pulling out tissues from the tissue box, making him laugh silently again, he felt that it was the perfect time to laugh the hardest he can do.

_Yep! I was right!._Harold thought before sighing

**oOo**

The movie ended eventually. Astrid had used up almost all of the tissues in the box, making Harold laugh ever so silently. Astrid had pulled her earphones out and sighed, then she looked at Harold

"It's a nice movie..." Astrid said, wiping her tears

"Yeah, I could see that" Harold said, sarcastically

"No really! The storytelling's the best, it's just so... so... realistic! The cinematography really got to me... and the actors nailed it!"

"Seriously now?" Harold asked sarcastically

"They were really something else in this movie!" Astrid said

"Well... you're drowning in tears, way to state the obvious! Really, you're the only one who doesn't know also something obvious" Harold said, sarcastically

"What do you mean by that, Haddock?!" Astrid exclaimed, angrily

Then they heard a few people clamoring whispers from the middle seats "Haddock? Isn't he the governor's son?" "Yeah... I just noticed that..."

Astrid felt a little surprised by it, then she looked at Harold with a little disbelief "Haddock? Y-you mean your the son of the governor? Mr. Stephano Haddock?" Astrid exclaimed-whispering

"How come you didn't noticed that?" Harold asked "Almost everybody from town notices that"

"I'm sorry! Okay? Happy?" Astrid said

"Close enough"

"What do you even mean by that?!" Astrid asked, irritatedly

"Nothing! Just nothing!" Harold shrugged

"You're really pointing it at me huh?! That I'm the one who's dumb not to recognize that the governor's son was the one who helped me, who laughed at me while watching the damn drama movie! You're so judgmental!" Astrid said, irritated at Harold

Harold was a bit surprised by what she said, he felt a little guilty now. "You saw that?" he asked

"Ugh! Who wouldn't notice that? I'm sitting beside you! I have eyes and I'm not dumb enough not to use them! I know my surroundings Haddock!" Astrid exclaimed, making another scene

"Look! I didn't mean to tell you or give you a clue that I am the governor's son! It just popped out of mouth!" Harold said

"It just popped out?! It just popped out?! You know Haddock... that sounded like it didn't just popped out! It sounded like you're pointing it out to me that I am the dumbest girl in this world!"

A few people were looking at them, Harold was trying to calm Astrid down, he tried shushing her but she did felt so irritated, just a little glance, it was already obvious.

Harold faced the people who were looking at them weirdly, he smiled and chuckled nervously. The people went back to their business making Harold face Astrid with an annoyed looked "Stop making a scene Astrid" he said

"How will I ever make-" Astrid was cut of her sentence

"Just stop talking, and stop crying" he whispered

Astrid looked annoyed at Harold and just closed her laptop and faced the window again, she watched the clouds and the sky shine over the day, she smiled at it. Harold glanced at Astrid who was smiling, it made him form a weak smile

_She does know how to smile_. Harold thought

Astrid looked at him making him flinch away, Astrid yawned and looked at the seat's back in front of her, then her eyes started closing, making her fall asleep.

Harold looked at Astrid and smiled. _She does know how to calm down_. He thought

Harold had his eye on Astrid while smiling, then he snatched her laptop away from her and opened it, surprisingly, it wasn't locked.

He looked through a few movies and saw different movies downloaded onto it, so he tried finding his favourite movie. Another surprise, it wasn't there. He frowned

_This girl doesn't know anything about action_. He laughed at the thought

Astrid moved her body slightly to the side, her head was on Harold shoulder, making him wide-eyed surprise. He then, looked at her face, sleeping peacefully. He smiled at the fact she can shut herself up peacefully, but he was feeling weird also from the fact that they just met, yet they seemed close.

_This is awkward._ Harold thought

**oOo**

"Astrid, hey Astrid! Wake up! We're nearing California" Harold said, shaking her gently

Astrid shot her eyes open and punched the guy beside her, which was Harold.

"Again with the anger issues!" Harold said, rubbing his cheek

"I just woke up from a dream..." Astrid said "Anyways, where are we again?"

"We're nearly home at California... just you wait" Harold smiled, then he handed a piece of sandwich

"Hungry? Saved this last one for you... in case your hungry"

"Thank you..." Astrid said, grabbing the sandwich gently away from his hand

_She does know how to say 'thank you'._Harold thought

"I know how to say thank you, fishbone! I didn't go to school for nothing!" Astrid said

"Did I just said that out loud?" Harold asked

"Yeah... even the people in our back and front heard it!" Astrid said

"Okay! Okay! Jeez! Stop making a fuss about it!" Harold said

**oOo**

They were at the airport already, they had they already had past immigration and now waiting for the suitcases at the baggage claim**(I dunno how to call that thing that spins with your baggage, like a conveyer belt)**

Astrid looked at Harold who was staring at the conveyor belt "You're really gonna wait for me this far?" Astrid asked

Harold looked at Astrid slowly "Your stuff is with me" he answered

"You have a point, but you can just hand it to me" Astrid said

"At one point, be grateful that someone is helping you till this far" Harold said "Not everyone is a gentleman now"

"But I can take care of myself, thank you" Astrid said sarcastically

After a few moments of waiting and silence, they glanced at each other, trying to get rid of that awkward silence between them. Astrid smiled weakly at Harold, making him look away in poker, then he began smiling like an idiot.

The conveyor belt started moving, a few people began closing in "Finally" Astrid sighed

The suitcases started to appear, the people began getting their suitcases and other things. Astrid and Harold looked carefully around, till Astrid wandered her eyes over to Harold's suitcase

"That's really all your things, huh?" Astrid asked, making Harold look at his good ol' suitcase

"These? Yeah..." Harold replied

"That's it?!" Astrid exclaimed "How'd you fit everything there? It's such a small suitcase"

"It just fits everything I need" Harold replied

Astrid looked away and her eyes wandered on the conveyor belt, then she spotted her suitcase and went after it "Oops, here's mine..."

Harold went over to her side and helped her carry her suitcase "Here, let me take that..." Harold said

Astrid stepped away, not taking her hand out of the suitcase, then Harold carried it off to the cart and settles it there "Heavy!" Harold wheezed

Astrid went to the cart and arranged her suitcase in a more better position, Harold lets go of the suitcase and shook his hands. Astrid grunted and shook her hands, wiping of the little pain

"Of course it is, my whole life's in there so you should excuse me" Astrid replied, setting her bangs aside from her face "We don't think alike..."

Harold pushed the cart away but Astrid stopped him "I have another suitcase coming" Astrid said

Harold lets go of the cart and focused back on the conveyor belt "Another one"

Astrid focused her look at the conveyor belt, then Harold looked around and to Astrid, then he scratched the back of his head "So-so, li-literally... so, literally your whole life's in there?" Harold asked in a joking tone, trying not to laugh, nor chuckle "You're bound to have excess baggage, then"

Astrid looked irritated and looked at Harold with hatred "You know, I've just about had it with your punch lines, you've been at it too long" Astrid said, with hatred of course

Harold looked at Astrid with a little confusion, while Astrid just continued with her sentence "You judge me too much" Astrid pointed at the suitcase in front of her "That's mine"

Harold followed her hand and quickly grabbed the suit case "This one?"

"Yeah... stop asking, I just pointed at it" Astrid said

Harold lifted the suitcase and puts it on the cart "Hold on, hold on... I judged you?" Harold asked

"You judged me" Astrid said with hatred, before pushing the cart away

"I didn't judged you, okay?" Harold said, catching up to Astrid "I just stated a fact, you were saying you brought your whole life... your suitcase was overweight... how was that judgemental?"

"Great of you to know what I'm talking about"

"That's the only thing we talked about" Harold said "Where was I judgemental?" 

Astrid sighed and looked at Harold with a glint of anger "Something about me bringing my whole life then having excess baggage" Astrid said. "You were implying that I shouldn't have brought my entire life so I wouldn't go over the allowance... that I should have spared something for myself, so I'll have something to go home for"

Harold just looked away with a poker face, trying to process everything in his mind, then he looked at Astrid again when she breathed in sharply, saying more big dramatic, defensive lines "Sorry, I really thought I needed all of my things, but I was wrong, I just thought I might" Astrid said, angrily and sarcastically

Harold looked at Astrid one last time, then he pulled his small suitcase to his side "So I'm the judgmental one, huh? Touché!"

Astrid just looked at the gate in front of her, then she felt someone touching her hand "Let me..." Harold offered

"Up yours!" Astrid said

Astrid walked ahead, leaving Harold behind, Harold shook his head sarcastically behind Astrid, and just went with the poker face. That was one reasonable explanation. Not everyone did have minds like that. He was the judgmental one, what mind was that? Touché!

**oOo**

**Who's laughing? Be honest! Too early for a little Hiccstrid moment? Then I'm sorry folks! The story IS supposedly sweet so I have to put it the sweetest that I could possibly think**

**Everybody has their sweet side, but not everybody realizes that.**

**Now that was really one heck of a line, don't you think guys? Harold erm... Hiccup was the judgmental one... who agrees? I, for one have to agree... Hiccup was judgmental in his tone of voice... what about you dear kitsunes?**

**I gotta give it to my mind for one hell of a daydream... I just began to dream the scene instead of Mace and Anthony but with Hiccup and Astrid... I don't understand it anymore... my imagination is just... different**

**Like Valka said: "Some of us, were just born different"**

**Oh you don't know who's Mace and Anthony? They're the original characters of the movie (this is based on a film but I just made it wider, funnier, more romantic, more dramatic and it won't leave you hanging… okay?)**

**Infinite possibilities awaits for us, be the Outcast you wanna be, my dear kitsunes… stay tuned, Sayonara for now…!**


	4. How to: Answer the Damn Phone

**Hi! Hello! Good day! A new chapter! Don't skip! It's funny! Though the title seems lame!**

**oOo**

Harold looked at Astrid and smiled, making Astrid flinch away, then Astrid pushed the cart, grunting with effort

"I told you already... let me" Harold said

"Alright! Fine! You win!" Astrid exclaimed

Harold lifts his suitcase and puts it on top of Astrid's suitcases. Astrid stepped aside and let Harold push the cart

"You know... for a fishbone, you're strong"

"There's a thing called underestimation" Harold said

"True... but seriously..." Astrid said

"You know... for a lady, you are violent" Harold said

"There's a thing called underestimation" Astrid said

They laughed and gently walked out of the airport. They went outside the gate and looked around, they were back at California, finally. They breathed in the city air and stayed silent, Harold stopped beside the pick-up station and looked at Astrid "H-how... how are you going to get home?" Harold asked

"Uhm... Taxi, I guess" Astrid answered "You? How are you going to get home?"

"Mm... Taxi... I-I-I guess I'll-I'll drop you off to your house and get going, h-how-how does that sound?"

Astrid slowly nodded, Harold smiled and went off to the taxi stand near the airport gates. Harold and Astrid waited in line, waiting for their turn for the taxi

Astrid pushed the cart, only to be helped by Harold, Astrid looked at Harold with a glare, Harold just made an innocent smile, then they heard chattering from behind

"But I'm already here, why would you miss me?" the girl asked

"No nothing! Nah! Forget it" the boy said, chuckling

They both started giggling and chuckling playfully, Astrid felt uncomfortable, and glared at them secretly. The couple just began flirting like hell, Harold looked at Astrid suspiciously, seeing her infamous death glare at them. Harold looked at the taxi that just arrived in front of them, then he nudged Astrid

"Stop glaring and just ride the taxi, I'll just put the things on the trunk" Harold whispered

Astrid looked at Harold in an annoyed manner, then she pointed at the taxi "I don't think I want to take this one... what about you?" Astrid asked

Harold simply shook his head and looked to the couple behind them, followed by Astrid and her infamous death glare "Miss... hey miss! Take this one, looks like you guys need it already" Astrid said, in an almost angry tone

The couple smiled at them happily and nodded at each other "Thank you!" the girl said

The couple opened the taxi's back door, then they put the suitcases in the taxi's trunk, then they boarded in, and the taxi drove away. Astrid frowns again after her little fake smile moment "Wait 'til you break up... fools!" Astrid said, following the taxi with her head

Harold smiled at Astrid, almost laughing 'cause of her attitude, but he shook it off and just smiled at her. Astrid looked to serious and ignored Harold's smile, then she looked at the next taxi coming. Harold looked at the taxi parked in-front of them, then he heard Astrid breathe sharply "I don't really feel like going home yet... you?" Astrid turned to Harold

Harold simply looked at the person behind them and waved at him, then he nodded and pointed at the taxi, Astrid watched Harold signaling the stranger to take the taxi. The stranger relented and got his suitcase and boarded the taxi

"What do you want to do now?" Harold asked, facing Astrid

"I don't know exactly... what about you?" Astrid asked

"Wanna grab some lunch?" Harold asked

"... Sure..." Astrid nodded slowly

**oOo**

Harold looked at Astrid and looked at her wrist, then he breathed sharply and looked Astrid again "Your tattoo, what does it mean?" Harold asked

Astrid looked at Harold taking a sip in her iced tea. Forgot to tell you guys, they were at a restaurant, a Japanese restaurant far away from the airport LAX as possible

"Do tattoos need to have a meaning?" Astrid asked

"Yeah... there's gotta have an artsy meaning to it, so what about your henna tattoo at your wrist? What does mean?" Harold asked

"Oh... this? Nah! No meaning! Nothing, just a star... I got it by accident actually" Astrid replied

"Really? What happened?" Harold asked

"I don't know... I was pretty depressed I didn't know what I was doing, then I got this tattoo on my wrist, but all I remember is that this is just temporary" Astrid explained "It's already fading away, actually"

"Oh... but really? No artsy meaning?" Harold asked

"Nope... none, whatsoever" Astrid replied, shaking her head slowly "What about you? Oh great son of the governor... Hiccup? Do you have any tattoos?"

"Yeah..." Harold answered

"Where?" Astrid asked blankly

"At my back..." Harold answered

"And that? Is that about it? Or it has a artsy meaning?" Astrid asked

"Hey... how's this about me now?" Harold asked

"You asked me so I'm gonna ask you about it also... isn't that a way of getting to know a person? When you ask them a question and they answer, expect them ask the same question back" Astrid said

"You really have a way of reasoning" Harold smiled

"So back to my main question" Astrid said "So your tattoo on the back... so is that an artsy symbol or what?"

"It's a bit personal... so I designed it" Harold said

"And that's why it's profound, right?"

"Yeah... deep..." Harold agreed nodding

Astrid nodded, listening to Harold, then she looked around, Harold just stared at the table and sipped his iced tea, then Astrid looked at him and he nearly blurted put his drink when he heard her say "Let's see it"

Harold looked at Astrid wide-eyed "Wh-what are... what are you crazy?! A-are-are you serious?"

Astrid just nodded her head "Yeah..."

"Are you kidding me? Maybe in another time!" Harold said

"No... let's see it now... we never know it might be the last time we might see each other" Astrid said "So now"

"Are you kidding me?! This is a public place! Can you just please think about other people's dignity?!" Harold reasoned

"What?!" Astrid said, chuckling "Are you ashamed that you have an artsy tattoo that you designed yourself? C'mon Harold 'Hiccup' Haddock! Afraid to show your little deep tattoo in this restaurant?"

"But it's A RESTAURANT!" Harold said

"So what?" Astrid said

"I can't believe you..." Harold muttered, finally giving in

Harold turned around and pulled his shirt up, revealing his tattoo, his artsy tattoo. It was a dragon, a black dragon but with a red tail fin, very sharp and looked in fury. the 'unholy' offspring of lightning and death. Astrid looked at it, carefully studying at it's features, then she found herself staring at the table. Harold lets go of his shirt and looked at Astrid and smiled goofily

"Nice" Astrid said "I didn't know you have a fascination of dragons, what kind of dragon is that?"

"I called it the 'Night Fury', the 'unholy' offspring of lightning and death itself" Harold said

"Nice dragon..." Astrid said

"I drew him on how I reflected my soul... when I see that dragon, I made sure I see myself... this is like another half of me" Harold said

"How about me? What kind of dragon do you see in me?" Astrid asked

"Let's see about that..." Harold smiled "Thank you by the way..."

Astrid smiled back at Harold, they began staring at each other, but Astrid began to look around, Harold stared at the table, then Astrid looked at Harold again

"So what did you do in Italy?" Astrid asked

"Vacation..."

"Hmm... so you go to Italy for vacations, huh? Not bad for the governor's son..." Astrid said "Rich kid..."

"Well it's kinda my dream to see the Coliseum" Harold said "I-I made a pact... to go there before I turn... 22... I wish I could've been there with... my mom, she-she has this... fascination for Roman ruins, and also dragons!"

"Hmm I see your roots already" Astrid said

"Hah... yeah... obviously" Harold said

"So you saw it?" Astrid asked

Harold slowly nods, then he looked out the window, trying not to frown too much about it, then Astrid breathed in "How old are you anyway?"

"23..." Harold answered

"And you're sad about that? A year late for your goal and you're sulking? There are so many people who have never flown out of the country, never known Italy, died and all not seeing the Coliseum" Astrid reasoned with a sassy attitude, making Harold chuckle, she continued "And here you are pulling a face?"

"Rich kid!" they said in unison, making them laugh

"You really have a way to reason with things..." Harold said, in between laughs

"I was born to reason with things" Astrid said "Now... I don't know why I live..."

Harold and Astrid stayed silent for a moment, then Harold looked at Astrid who was sipping her iced tea "I got there... but mom didn't"

Astrid nodded in understanding, then she looked at Harold again "Hmm... I guess you just have to save again so you could bring your mom next time" Astrid said

"Thing is, she's gone... she... she just-just disappeared when I was 7, when I made the pact... she just disappeared one day and I never saw her since" Harold said

"Hmm... why do parents leave their children mostly when they are about 7, 8, 9 or 10, I don't see the point in that! W-why would they leave their children at those ages? They're still learning, trying to know what's right and... wrong" Astrid trailed off

Harold chuckled "But when I was at the Coliseum, I took a picture... a selfie, then I left some space for my mom... and I knew, she was there"

"Was the view nice?"

"What the..?! Surreal you mean to say!" Harold said, slamming his hand on the table playfully "I used to see it in books, would study it, then there it was before me... I-I feel like... I-I wanna hug it, bring it home... I-I w-wanted to- wait! Have you never gone?"

Astrid just nodded no, making Harold look a little confused and suspicious "What the..?! You went to Italy! How could you miss that?" Harold exclaimed a bit

"Don't get me started on Italy, it better not show up at my 'hood or I'll have the gangsters beat up that damn forsaken country" Astrid said

"What do you have against Italy?" Harold asked

"A lot" Astrid simply answered

"Oh... really..." Harold muttered

"So what about that metal leg of yours? What happened?"

"I was 15, remember that earthquake nearly 8 years ago? That building that collapsed? I-I managed to get out but not all of me... my left foot got stuck in too much debris that the doctors needed to have it amputated and... you know the rest" Hiccup said

"Sorry about that... and you were one if the victims there? My-my father and mother were there too, but they didn't survive... I was.. left with my uncle and aunt"

"Sorry also..." Harold said

"No need to be sorry... they don't have time for me anyway" Astrid said

"Ohh..."

They became silent again, then they began to look around. After a few moments, they heard a ringtone, a song playing from another woman's phone, Astrid looked at the woman from the other table and waved at her, trying to get her attention "Ugh... miss..."

The woman ignored her and continued doing whatever she was doing on her iPad, probably playing, probably reading... we don't know

"Ugh miss... your phone's ringing..!" Astrid called again

But the woman ignored her again, then Harold looked at the woman and then Astrid "Miss! Hey! Your damn phone is ringing! Take the call!"

The woman ignored her and just continued what she was doing, Harold looked at the woman and looked suspiciously and confused. Astrid looked away, but ten she heard the ringtone again, this time, she didn't take it anymore "Hey miss! Your damn phone's been ringing! Answer it!" Astrid yelled

The woman was startled, ten she took her cellphone and answered the call "Sorry miss" she said

"You've got to be kidding!" Astrid exclaimed

A few people were looking at them, confusingly. Yet again Astrid made another scene. Harold chuckled silently and looked at the people inside and waved his hands, calming them down. The people resumed to their business and ate

Harold looked at Astrid goofily trying to say to her 'what was that all about?'. Astrid looked at Harold getting all pissed out "Don't ask... I'm not in the mood to tell" Astrid said

Harold just nodded and looked at the window, admiring the view of the city, then after a few minutes of waiting, their orders came in. Harold and Astrid started eating, but Astrid ate slowly and stared at her food, not really in the good mood to eat now. She chewed slowly and stared at blankly

Harold watched her eat, then he lets go of his chopsticks and poked Astrid's nose, attaining her attention "Food is not something to stare at, I should be the one being stared at" Harold joked, almost breaking out laughing

Astrid glared at Harold, making him flinch away and continued eating his food "And I'll shut up..." Harold said before taking a bite on his sushi

**oOo**

**NOW THAT WAS DOWN RIGHT RUDE!**

**BITTER PEOPLE ON THE HOUSE! WOOP WOOP!**

**So… how is your day so far? My day was tiring and starving… literally! I didn't eat breakfast (which is somehow kinda like a habit for me) before going to school and I didn't eat until 2pm… see? But! I got my damn Algebra test perfect! WOOP WOOP! Polynomials!**

**One tinsy, tiny request… please read my story 'How to Train Your Dragon: Last Stand'! It is after HTTYD2 and facing some struggles and troubles that may surprise you… Hiccstrid of course, what else… oh! Maybe hints of Hiccami! Depends really…**

**Infinite possibilities awaits for us, be the Outcast you wanna be, my dear kitsunes… stay tuned, Sayonara for now…!**


	5. How to: Talk to Close as Friends

**Hi… hello… another day… another chapter… please read 'How to Train Your Dragon: Last Stand' and thanks**

**oOo**

"You know... I still don't get it, why you're acting like this" Harold said "Why are you so... so... cold? What happened to you in Italy?"

"Why are you asking this?" Astrid asked

"I don't know really, I feel like... I'm getting weird around you... I'm not really myself" Harold said "And also... I also had enough of your little cold-heartedness, you need someone to talk to about this... and I'm ready to listen, don't worry... I won't tell anybody..."

Astrid sighed and looked at Harold, then she grabbed her bottle of water and drank from it. The vehicles were passing by in the road, they were sitting outside the restaurant, in the parking lot specifically, watching the night lights and the cars booming past them. Astrid sighed again and stared at the ground

"You know how they say that if it's meant to be, it will be?" Astrid asked "If it's destined for you, it will come back to you?"

Harold just nodded in reply, then he stared at the highway, booming with cars and city night lights, he heard Astrid spoke up "That's bullcrap... it just ticks you over, how does that even go?!" Astrid exclaimed at the end

Harold just grabbed his bottle of water and drank from it, then Astrid looked at him, then he shrugged lightly, making Astrid scoff "What?! It's all up to the wind? To destiny? Some vague force that doesn't show you... the future with that someone you really love?"

Harold looked at Astrid who was staring at the ground "Who is this person?" Harold asked

Astrid chuckled like as she was hearing nothing, then she turned to him and continued with her speech "So after 6 years with him?! I have to... swallow that we're not meant for each other?"

Harold stared at his bottle and then he looked up to the highway, still, with many cars booming in and city night lights flashing in. Harold had his hand on his cheek, just trying to listen to her breaking voice as possible

"You know... it shouldn't go down that way" Astrid said "Not for me"

"Why?" Harold asked "What should it be like for you?"

"Because for me, you should go after the one you love" Astrid said "Fight for it... don't wait for the wind to blow it back to your direction... pull it back and as much as you can, don't give up, don't let go"

Harold took a glance at Astrid and looked back at the road, he can see her face already crying. Her voice was breaking, little bitter tears flowed down in her cheeks, red puffy eyes, she was helpless. Harold began to breathe sharply, he tried opening his mouth, but he stopped

"'Sorry... but I love you'" Astrid quoted

Harold held out his hand and hesitantly puts it on Astrid's left shoulder "What really happened to you?" Harold asked

Astrid sighed and looked away, then she wiped her tears. Astrid looked around and faced Harold, then she breathed in heavily "We were together for 6 years" Astrid cleared her throat

"Last April, he went to Italy to train for his job... he was supposed to be back by September, but the company where he had trained might have liked his work and... so they asked him to extend his stay for two more years" Astrid continued "Of course, I didn't let him... but they were offering twice his pay, h-how could I win against Euros, right? I was but his girlfriend for 6 years, can't fight that"

"So what happened with that?" Harold asked quietly

"Well... h-he said... it was for our future, so I relented... and, I thought I could just visit him there, even for a month... I used all my savings, my salary... even borrowed money from my friends to but my ticket, all just to see him there, I even put my work on-hold, I-I was just, starting out on a job... so I don't have much money yet..." Astrid said, pouting at the end

Harold plainly looked at Astrid and played with his bottle of water, he then heard Astrid spoke "I-I wanted to surprise him... aren't I sweet? I'm not usually sweet around people..."

_Well, that explains a lot._ Harold thought

Astrid cried bitter tears while trying her best to smile, but she couldn't, her cheeks were already red as her eyes, her heart was slowly breaking to pieces... again. Harold stared at her for a moment and just listened

"I only intended to stay a month, but it hit me... that two years there wouldn't be so bad" Astrid said "I'll find another work, be with him... it wouldn't be too hard to find a job for an architect there, right? Or who cares if I were already a brand manager? I've learned..!"

"Architect? Y-you're an architect?" Harold whispered in disbelief

Astrid looked at Harold and cried more bitter tears, then she gasped for a little air and went back staring at the ground "Because... if you want to, you'll find a way"

"I know that..." Harold said, trying to smile to ease her a bit, but he couldn't, it was too painful to smile... yet

"So, I was over the moon, put on makeup... very lightly, then I got myself new dresses, blouses... clothes that I normally wouldn't wear... I went for the red lipstick and the... dress act... and I even wore those heeled boots..." Astrid said, trying to smile at every bit inch of good memories

Harold stared at the ground for a moment, Astrid couldn't speak further... all she can mutter was an 'uhm' or 'ahh', she was too speechless of the feeling that she just had

Harold held her arm gently, trying to wheeze out if she's okay, but you can easily tell she's not, Harold got bit from the whole puzzle of her misery, but even though that, she decided to continue on

"W-when I got there... h-he was... already with someone else..." Astrid started crying free-flowingly, making Harold breathe heavily for a little "For quite some time... then, he just sweet-talked me from suspecting anything, she was just a friend, he said... just a damn-assed office mate, I was the one he loved, he said, he said he was crazy about me" Astrid breathed in too deep, trying to breathe in air that she needed "He kept the words coming and I was dumb enough to believe them!"

"Shh... calm down..." Harold said, rubbing her arm

"But... how the hell do you react after 6 years of being together?! Loving each other more every day? Would you have it in you to start doubting?" Astrid started gasping for air "After being convinced that this is the one you're sure to marry, that his surname is good as yours"

Harold looked at Astrid and continued to listen to Astrid, he tried understanding her misery, but damn... it seems like he has felt something as the same as what she felt, he didn't know... he's a kind, cheerful guy... almost impossible to have the almost same or even 1/4 of the feelings... off topic much. Astrid had gasped for more air, Harold looked sympathetic, he tried understanding, yet somehow, he felt like that all that he can do is listen and help her ease her feelings... so much for a stranger who just helped her with her suitcase

"The length of the relationship isn't all there is in the end... if he no longer loves you... then, he no longer loves you" Astrid said, letting her tears flow down to the asphalt ground

Harold looked at her hand which she stretched out, she began to count her words "I-no-longer-love-you-leave!" Astrid looked at her hand "Six words... the end of our 6 years together was brought down to 6 damn words... what a coincidence"

Astrid began to laugh at it, looking like a complete fool, Harold looked at her hand, then directly at her face. Astrid just continue her laugh to a chuckle, Harold looked sympathetic and worried what may come out of her

"Damn 6 years! No 7 years! I wish I never met you..!" Astrid began speaking to the wind, then she turned to Harold and sighed "Shouldn't those years have bought me another chance? To beg him, to remind him that I was his 'the one', the one he loved! What happened?"

Harold thought of an answer, or a solution to her little problem, he looked out-front, watching a few cars drove off past them, and a few city night lights... not as much bright light as before. He let Astrid speak her mind first "That's it?! I never knew it was that easy to forget!" Astrid began chuckling like mad in her tears

"He doesn't love you anymore..." Harold said "Clear as day... what's so unclear about that? What point of him do you want know? To explain? What point of view?"

"Couldn't he have told me why?" Astrid snapped "Explain to me what did I wrong- whatever did I do wrong?!"

"If he told you why, would that changed anything? What point of you or him does that pointless explanation of leaving you for another change?" Harold asked, trying to snap her out in her misery thoughts "Bottom-line, he no longer loves you, accept that and move on... forget about it"

"Are we even close to friends?" Astrid snapped out to him "You're hurting me!"

Astrid punched Harold in the guts, making him jolt away, holding his gut, trying to ease his pain from that strong punch "I hurt you?! More like YOU HURT ME!" Harold snapped

Astrid wiped her tears away and tried drying her cheeks from her tears. Harold reached out for his pocket and handed Astrid his handkerchief and smiled and sat down beside her again "You need it... don't say I'm judging you again, I'm trying to help you..." Harold said

Astrid shot out a weak smile and hesitantly took the handkerchief from Harold's hand and began wiping her tears "No, I know you're trying your best to help me... but sadly... I can never forget this, even if I try"

"C'mon, everybody forgets... you see those couples that been married or been together for 10 years or more... they break up but they can forget about it" Harold said

"But those are just plain, old, scripts of things that doesn't happen in real life" Astrid said

"But remember also, everything is a story, only that each of those stories has different main characters, different aspects and different plots... yours is just at the rising action of your own story... remember that..." Harold said

Astrid scoffed and chuckled. She faced Harold and smiled weakly "I guess all you can do is... try... thanks Hiccup"

"Welcome... anything for a... ugh, what should I call it?"

"A friend... we are friends..." Astrid said

"Thank you for that..." Harold said

"No... thank you... I think I see your point... but I still can't forget..." Astrid said

"Nah! That's pretty normal at start..! You'll get over it eventually!" Harold said "Now I see you as this beautiful blue dragon with yellow spots... very strong and steadfast, you know... brave, powerful... but that's all I can see for now"

Astrid just teared up again, making Harold conscious, then he quickly looked at her with a worried face "Ugh... was it something I said?! I-I'm sorry! W-whatever that was... I-I'm-I'm sorry! Please don't punch me in the gut again!" Harold rushed

Astrid just let her tears fall down and just covered her eyes with her hands, and shook her head "No... I-I just can't-can't seem to forget!"

Harold thought for a moment and nearly jumped out when Astrid laid her head on his shoulder, crying her heart out into trying to forget. It wasn't easy. It was hard. Everything has something that they can't get over with... even the most cheerful person in the world... even the most richest man alive, they had gone through some tough times, whoever they may be... remember, even Jack Frost had problems, also did Elsa or Anna, and we can't forget about Merida. Everybody has problems... getting off topic much.

Astrid continued crying into his shoulder, Harold just stayed quiet, thinking of a way to ease his new friend about her misery. Thinking about helping her, thinking about how much it hurts for her about it, not able to forget and move on

_What to do now? What to do? C'mon Harold! Think! Help your friend! How to forget... how to forget about it_. Harold thought silently

"Astrid... I may have a little solution to your problem... I know it isn't much, but I heard this helps... don't expect too much about it, I don't know yet if it helps you even a little" Harold said, carefully nudging Astrid

Astrid slowly sat up and looked at Harold, wiping her tears "Yeah? What is it? Tell me"

"This may sound new to you... but I want you to sing..."

**oOo**

**HEY GUYS!**

**So…**

**Listening now to Jonsî... yay! And yep! Where No One Goes which is not related whatsoever in this story**

**So you like my advices in this chapter? Remember, I may not experienced being in-love (well except my family and God) but I heck do know A LOT of things about it... so I am mostly like the friend my friends goes to when they have a problem... whether about love or any other problems**

**So most of those lines where my own, and some of those (particularly Astrid's (Mace's) heart-breaking story) is from the movie, but the rest is mine...**  
><strong>I did get a little off topic from the story, but this is also not just a story, it's also a guide book... I dunno what to call it anyway... tehee...<strong>  
><strong>( o ^ U ^ o )\**

**So I hope you guys learned something for today's lesson/chapter**  
><strong>Please vote and comment if you had liked it and also... PM me if you want to have an advice about your little problems... I'll be in pretty much help for you guys!<strong>

**Don't underestimate me my dear kistunes...**

**Infinite possibilities awaits for us, be the Outcast you wanna be, my dear kitsunes... stay tuned, Sayonara for now...!**

**PS. Is my English good? I'm Filipino, one of not really so best English speakers in this world, but to you guys? Is my English good?**


	6. How to: Sing With a Stranger

"Sing?! Are you crazy?! I haven't sung for years!" Astrid exclaimed

"But it's somehow to help you to ease your mood... not to mention your feelings!" Harold said

"But... I wouldn't... I would never sing... ever" Astrid said

"You said 'wouldn't' that time..." Harold said **(Line familiar?! Tehee...)**"You didn't said you couldn't... oh, don't tell me you're shy"

"No! I'm not shy! It's just that... I wouldn't sing... in-front of somebody" Astrid said

"Why? Because you are shy?" Harold said, letting out a small chuckle

"I already said no! And do you really want me to punch you again?!" Astrid hissed

"Okay! Okay! But why? Why are you... I mean, why wouldn't you sing in-front of somebody?" Harold asked

"Because... I... I... I was... people hates me... back in high school and college, I was an outcast and... I tried to sing at this competition and won myself 1st place, but people started hating me more, I don't know why, till... I graduated" Astrid said "It was because I... I-"

"Nah! Don't speak any further, I don't want you crying more..." Harold stopped her

"Okay... Thanks then" Astrid said

"So..? Please sing! I promise! I won't listen! Just sing!" Harold said

"You know I can't! But why singing? Why would it make me feel any better?" Astrid asked

"Well... you can easily put your feelings in there... everybody likes songs and put their heart into it, so I guess this could ease your pain" Harold said

"Or make it worse..." Astrid mumbled

"You know, I heard that" Harold said

"I know!" Astrid said

"So... please? Just one song! Or whatever you want! So please? I'm sure it could ease your pain!" Harold said

"Okay fine! Fine! Whatever you say!" Astrid exclaimed

Harold smiled and played with his fists "Yes! Finally! You listened!"

"Whatever..." Astrid rolled her eyes

**oOo**

"So... where are we?" Astrid asked

"We are just at a normal karaoke bar, but don't worry... my friend own this place and I have a solo KTV room... so you're fine" Harold said

"Seriously?!" Astrid snapped

"Just go in there, and sing... don't worry, I'm right behind you, I'll just get these done" Harold said, pointing at their luggage

"Okay..." Astrid said unsurely

Astrid began to wonder around, holding her bag tight, then she passed through a few rooms and heard singing... LOTS of singing. Astrid heard numerous voices from outside the doors, some were calm, some were loud and reckless, some were breaking. Astrid passed through every one of them and looked around, then she suddenly felt a hand in her shoulder. Astrid turned around and punched the guy, but it was just Harold

"Again with the anger issues!" Harold exclaimed, rubbing his cheek "For the last time, Astrid... what is your problem?!"

"It's called consciousness, idiot!" Astrid said

"Okay! Fine! Jeez Astrid! You've got to stop with all the violence! Why is it always violence in you?" Harold mumbled the last part

"It's not violence, it's communication... and yes, I heard that!" Astrid exclaimed

"Really?! Communication?! What sort of communication?!" Harold asked

"It's the way of telling you that I am not who you think I am" Astrid crossed her arms

"I already know that! You're violent"

"I thought you were a stranger" Astrid mumbled

"What?"

"Nothing!" Astrid said

**oOo**

**(**_**Where Do Broken Hearts Go**_**by Whitney Houston)**

**A:**

_I know it's been some time_

_But there's something on my mind_

_You see, I haven't been the same_

_Since that cold November day_

_We said we needed space_

_But all we found was an empty place_

_And the only things I learned_

_Is that I need you desperately_

Harold stared at Astrid, admiring her great singing voice. He didn't understand why she stopped singing, but all he can do is stare at her and the screen. Then she heard her stop at the bridge of the song, Harold looked at Astrid and saw her staring at the screen as her, then she sat down beside him and started to cry slowly. Harold quickly grabbed his microphone and sang lowly

**H:**

_Where do broken hearts go_

_Can they find their way home_

_Back to the open arms_

_Of a love that's waiting there_

_And if somebody loves you_

_Won't they always love you_

_I look in your eyes_

_And I know that you still care, for me_

_I've been around enough to know_

_That dreams don't turn to gold_

_And that there is no easy way_

_No you just can't run away_

_And what we have is so much more_

_Than we ever had before_

_And no matter how I try_

_You're always on my mind_

Astrid began to smile as she heard him sing throughout the song, then she had realized, Harold has good singing voice too. Astrid just listened to him sing, and she suddenly scoffed out, chuckling silently, but enough for Harold to hear. Harold glanced a couple of times at Astrid, trying not to get lost in the song lyrics. Harold looked at Astrid weirdly and nudged her, Astrid looked at him and gave out a weak smile

Astrid grabbed her microphone and holds it just right under her mouth and began singing with Harold, wiping out her tears in process

**A:**

_So here I am_

_And can you please tell me, oh_

Astridsang, making Harold stare at her, stopping to sing for a while, he saw her wipe her tears out, making him smile. Astrid had already set her feelings at ease for a while

Harold looked at the screen, still smiling, then he held out his microphone just right under his mouth and began singing with her

**A & H:**

_Where do broken hearts go_

_Can they find their way home_

_Back to the open arms_

_Of a love that's waiting there_

_And if somebody loves you_

_Won't they always love you_

_I look in your eyes_

_And I know that you still care for me_

Astrid looked at Harold, and then vice versa happened. Astrid stopped singing and stared at him, but Harold didn't stopped singing and sang directly at her, making her smile weakly, and more tears fell from her eyes

**H:**

_And now that I am here with you_

_I'll never let you go_

_I look into your eyes_

_And now I know, now I know_

Astrid looked at the screen and wiped her tears again and sang along with him again, making Harold chuckle a bit while singing. Astrid playfully swings her fist on Harold's shoulder, making him nudge forward

**A & H:**

_Where do broken hearts go_

_Can they find their way home_

_Back to the open arms_

_Of a love that's waiting there_

_And if somebody loves you_

_Won't they always love you_

_I look in your eyes_

_And I know that you still care_

_Where do broken hearts go_

_Can they find their way home_

_Back to the open arms_

_Of a love that's waiting there_

_And if somebody loves you_

_Won't they always love you_

_I look in your eyes_

_And I know that you still care for me, for me_

Astridlookedat Harold and smiled as she sang the last words, making her tear up again

**A:**

_You still care for me_

Harold smiled at her, but he felt a little uncomfortable when she placed her head on his shoulder trying to wipe her tears. Harold just sat there, letting her cry on her shoulder, he knew that she needs it right now, and he knew that he is the right person for the job... well, for now

"Can you? Still sing?" Harold asked "W-we didn't just came for one song..."

"I-I'm fine... don't worry, Hiccup" Astrid said, sniffing and wiping her tears

"Hmm... well, the songs shuffle here, and ugh... it just surprises you what song will be next... so better get ready, cause you're gonna sing next" Harold said, while Astrid sat up

Harold grabbed the microphone beside Astrid and handed it to her. Astrid wiped her tears one last time and sighed, she took the microphone gently and focused on the screen

**(**_**Fall Apart**_**by Sabrina Carpenter)**

_Standing in the dark with you I thank my lucky stars_

_That all those movie scenes aren't just wishful thinking_

_If you believe that it can happen to you_

_I can feel your eyes on me I've got no place to hide_

_If it were brighter you could see my cheeks turn red_

_Oh it's so quiet I can hear my heartbeat in my head_

_When he takes you by the hand_

_You gotta listen to your heart_

_Don't try to understand_

_Just fall apart_

_Cause the story isn't told_

_You're only at the start_

_Forget everything you know_

_And just fall apart_

Astrid looked at Harold for a moment, making him flinch away from his stare also. Astrid focused back on the screen and sang again

_I don't have a role right now I'm playing myself_

_There's no camera or director standing by_

_What do I do I keep forgetting all my stupid lines!_

_When he takes you by the hand_

_You gotta listen to your heart_

_Don't try to understand_

_Just fall apart_

_Cause the story isn't told_

_You're only at the start_

_Forget everything you know_

_And just fall apart_

_Remember when Spiderman kissed Mary Jane_

_upside down in the rain_

_She didn't need to know his name_

_she couldn't even see his face_

Astrid began to quiver a little, her hand was shaking badly, but her voice wasn't breaking at all. Harold felt the quiver and looked at Astrid, who was just smiling at the screen trying to stop her tears from falling

_So when he takes you by the hand_

_You gotta listen to your heart_

_Don't try to understand_

_Just fall apart_

_Cause the story isn't told_

_You're only at the start_

_Forget everything you know_

_And just fall apart_

Astrid drops her right hand down to her lap and accidentally dropped the microphone, she was crying bitterly. She was staring at the screen blankly

Harold nudged Astrid, retracting her back to her senses. Astrid looked at Harold and they looked at the score of the song. A perfect 98. Astrid smiled weakly and smirked at Harold

"Why are you looking at me like that?" Harold asked

"It's your turn to sing..." Astrid simply said

"No! You sing! I-I-I d-don't sing... I don't-I don't sing..." Harold said "I just filled in with the first song cause you wouldn't sing!"

"I didn't ask about that..." Astrid said

"But I know you're gonna ask that... so I already have my explanation" Harold said, scratching the back of his head

"But I don't wanna sing! Go... knock yourself out!" Harold said "I ain't gonna listen to you sing if that's what you want! I-I'm s-sorry for listening to you sing... your voice is just..."

"You know, you talk too much, even if what you're saying isn't in the topic" Astrid said

"I'm-I'm sorry..." Harold said

"Did I said say 'sorry'? I didn't right? Now just shut up and sing the next song!" Astrid said

Harold looked at the screen and back at Astrid, then he hesitantly got his microphone and focused on the screen

"You know I don't sing" Harold said

"Shut up and sing" Astrid said

**(**_**Sticks and Stones**_**by Jónsi)**

_Eyes open wide, blinded by the sun now_

_Orange and white, dark red, green and yellow_

_Rainbow colors! Do not hide, see the view!_

_Step aside, go through!_

_Against the light, too strong, blow a fuse now_

_Everything bright, new songs, burning shoes_

_The look in your eyes! Break our bones into half!_

_Scream and shout and do laugh!_

_Let yourself... go (Oh Oh Oh)_

_Let yourself... go (Oh Oh Oh)_

Astrid looked at Harold and smiled, she didn't he can sing good, yes... she heard him sing with her a little while ago, but she didn't paid attention. Guess, they just found out that they can sing greatly well.

_Stay close to me_

_Count one, two and three_

_Up in through your sleeves_

_Bursting through the seams_

_Open your eyes and see - You see_

_Inn um ermar, upp hryggjarsÇluna_

_Yfir skÑg, flÔÏir niÏur brekkuna_

_Allt upp Ì loft! èg mun aldrei gleyma!_

_÷vÌ Èg mun aldrei!_

_Hleypur um, rÌfur, leysir flÔkjurnar_

_(Upp meÏ rÑtum) meÏ blik Ì augum!_

_StÑrmerki, undur, brjÑtum bein Ì sundur!_

Astrid looked surprised, not that Harold can sing well, he can speak whatever language was that. Harold took a quick glance at Astrid and smiled as he took his attention back at the screen

_Let yourself... go (Oh Oh Oh)_

_Let yourself... go (Oh Oh Oh)_

Stay close to me

_Count one, two and three_

_Up in through your sleeves_

_Bursting through the seams_

_Open your eyes and see_

_Stay close to me_

_Count one, two and three_

_Up in through your sleeves_

_Right beyond the trees_

_Show you how you'll be_

_Stay close to me_

_Count one, two and three_

_Up in through your sleeves_

_Bursting through the seams_

_Open your eyes and see - You see_

_Stay close to me : Count one, two, three_

_Up in your sleeves : You're right beyond trees_

_Stay close to me : Count one, two, three_

_Up in your sleeves : Burst through the seams_

_Open your eyes and see_

_You see - You see_

Harold finished the song, then he looked back at Astrid who just yawned, he managed to let out a small chuckle

"Your voice is good also... I thought you don't sing?" Astrid said "And what language is that?"

"I don't really know... I just listen to those songs closely... but I said 'I don't' but I never said 'I can't', didn't I?" Harold said in a joking manner

Astrid mocked him sarcastically, Harold noticed and nudged her, making her a little queasy. Harold looked at Astrid and smiled

"You know, Hiccup..."

"What?"

"I think I don't wanna go home yet... can you guide me around the state?" Astrid asked yawning

Harold was a little surprised at what Astrid said, then he looked at the table in-front of them. Harold hesitated at first but he nodded yes.

**oOo**

**Sorry for the boring chapter! But let me make it up to you guys! I'll give you a double update today! Cause I will be gone for the whole weekend and maybe next week… so be thankful! Yey! A double update**

**So I featured 'Where Do Broken Hearts Go' by Whitney Houston**

'**Fall Apart' by Sabrina Carpenter and 'Sticks and Stones' by Jonsi…**

**So yeah… I'll see ya in the next chapter guys! Also do not forget to follow/favourite and review!**

**Thanks!**


	7. How to: Play the Game

Riding a bus that is ahead of nowhere, Astrid woke up unusually by the window. Harold was staring at her, but he flinched away as soon as she woke up.

Astrid took off her glasses and started wondering about, she looked around the bus and felt a little confused on where she is. Astrid slowly looked at Harold and yawned groggily

"Hey, w-where are we?" Astrid asked

Harold took off his earphones and looked at Astrid, a little serious. Harold looked around the bus and out the window, he pursed his lips and breathed in looking at Astrid again "Rome..." Harold answered

Astrid looked worried and looked around again, she looked by the window and she felt herself gasping for air, she threw her sunglasses down to her lap, complaining "Damn! For real?!" Astrid exclaimed, but not too much

Harold nodded slowly, holding his earphones, just right beyond his ears, hearing faint music. Astrid looked at the window one last time before turning onto Harold, punching his face "You freakin' jerk-hole!"

Harold just laughed silently at her, while holding his earphones and rubbing his cheek, he heard Astrid mumble "Damn you... pulling my leg"

Astrid had messaged her forehead while looking out at the windows at the side of the bus. Harold just laughed and looked at her, keeping his earphones onto his bag "The heck?! Of course we're not in Rome! How could we be in Rome?!" Harold exclaimed

"I'm the gullible sort! Dumb, persay!" Astrid said while yawning "And in love, bite that, fool"

"We're on our way to San Francisco, California" Harold answered

"San Francisco?!" Astrid shrieked, looking back at Harold

"You said you wanted to go around the state, so I'm guiding you around!" Harold said "You even chose to go to San Francisco first, last night"

"I said that?!" Astrid asked

Harold just smiled in disappointment and held his head on his head. Harold face-palmed, resting his head back to the seat, Astrid just looked at him sympathetically and stayed over the fence on her emotions

Harold just shook his head slowly and sarcastically, he lets go of his head and looked at Astrid with a scowl, making her wince back and just looked out on the window

"I'm sorry... I didn't know" Astrid said "I was maybe... just wanted to... get away from it all"

"You did paid half of the price of the trip, and I paid the other half, since I got 1 week and a half before going back to work, so I just... tagged along" Harold explained

"But you're guiding me throughout California! You know this place very well and you're not just... tagging along, you are gonna show me every sticks and stones throughout the way!" Astrid said

"Yeah, yeah... whatever!" Harold replied, sarcastically

Astrid had hit Harold's shoulder with her fist, making him flinch away and just looked everywhere around the bus. Astrid looked at the surprising TV screen inside the bus, showing free movies

"Oh no... ugh..." Astrid said, going through her hair that was down

Harold looked at the TV screen and decided to watch also. It was such a morning for another fight between the two, and also a little too early to just get along very nicely, not everyone gets this kind of an attitude at first, but it was worth it to find a good gentleman... hence, the 'gentle' part.

Astrid watched the TV but she looked in shock realizing the movie's title, story and characters she began to tap Harold's arm, hauling his attention "H-hey... hey H-Hiccup..." Astrid whispered

_"I'm running out of patience! It's been in short supply since that place!"_

_"When's the wedding anyway?"_

_"Not for a long time, I still have too many plans..."_

Astrid watched as the character moved out of the grass and to the truck, climbing on. Astrid was once again, feeling or just remembering those times in the past... maybe.

_"Hey John, Seth and I love each other very much, so just step out of it! And we also love ourselves; that's why we're compatible"_

_"So compatibility is the main reason for getting married, not love?"_

Harold looked at Astrid suspiciously again. Well, about how many times does Astrid has to emote in every movie? A hundred? It's just a plain, old, darn movie from the year 2009 or 2010... I don't know, why don't you decide?! It's like in every movie she can see his ex in there... what's with that?

_"Love is not enough for two people to stay together"_

_"It's not enough? How? In what way?"_

_"But it's a start of forever"_

"Hey, Hiccup... this is making me cry" Astrid said, turning to Harold

"What is it again this time?" Harold asked in a monotone voice

"I'm sorry... I watched that movie with him and it was the first time we held hands!" Astrid explained

"Astrid... don't go off and start a scene here, I'm warning you, or it won't be pretty" Harold said in a monotone voice, facing Astrid; shaking his head slowly

"Scene?" Astrid looked much of a surprise "When did I ever start a scene?"

Harold looked too much surprise, she didn't knew what she was doing in the past day "Back in that Japanese restaurant! With the ringing cellphone!" Harold said, pointing to what I don't know... back?

Astrid took a moment of silence, but she breathed in a little while after "I didn't made a scene!" Astrid said, before looking away

"Yeah right, you didn't" Harold said, sarcastically "Remember when her phone rang?! You nearly exploded there!"

"She wouldn't pick up" Astrid reasoned "What if it were an emergency? Understand that!"

"Wow, you really had the caller's welfare in mind" Harold said sarcastically "What about that scene in the plane? With the flight attendant?"

Astrid looked at Harold with a serious look "I was defending a principle, MY principle!"

"Wow... tissue, Astrid, you were fighting for tissue" Harold said

"I was watching a drama movie! The actors and actresses were so good! It makes me emotional how they acted those lines into something realistic!" Astrid said "That's an exception! For John Lloyd!" **(Just pretend he's a made up American actor!)**

"Another point: John Lloyd" Harold said "What's it with the guys that has you women drooling?" **(I dunno... it's time for you guys to answer Hiccup's question! Tell me your opinions and answers about his question!)**

"He could be any guy in the street" Harold continued, looking a bit annoyed

Astrid looked a little offended, then she scratched her head in an irritated way "Wow! John Lloyd shouldn't stand next to you, then?" Astrid said sarcastically

"Seriously! Enlighten me... what's so different about him? I don't get the deal" Harold said

Astrid sighed like a genius teaching an empty brain kid about Math "Let me explain this to you, MISTER!" Astrid said, a little nicely, but sarcastically "John Lloyd doesn't act like a normal actor, he's the guy next door you could be friends with... he seems capable of loving fully, he won't cheat on you, he won't make you cry... he'll be the first to cry for you, that's John Lloyd"

_What an explanation._Harold thought, scratching his nose_. This girl never cease to amaze me every hour._

Astrid wandered around her thoughts and smiled at it, looking breathlessly at the ceiling with pictures on her brain "And he looks like my ex too..."

Harold didn't take it now that he just have to shriek at her "Are you shitting me right now?! Am I deaf?! You're ex looks like John Lloyd?!" Harold had to make his tone in disbelief

"Haugh! Looks who's starting a scene now! Keep your voice down, fishbone!" Astrid said

"Let's have a look! Show me a picture, I dare you!" Harold buts in

Astrid began to open her bag, not taking a game face off of Harold's... she's not backing out from a fight, much less a dare. Astrid pulled back locks of her hair looking through her bag "Wait!"

"Hah! Confident!"

"Of course!"

Astrid looked at her phone but she drops it back down at her bag, remembering she had already deleted the pictures in her phone, then she looked through her wallets and saw a picture inside... Astrid began staring at it, thinking about it... wandering off of her senses, feeling the nostalgic feeling of the picture.

Harold took a peek at Astrid's wallet but she shoved it away from his sight "Wait! You might be in for a shock!" Astrid said

Harold looked away, laughing silently as he stretched his arms out, then he felt a sting on his spine as Astrid rested her head on his shoulder, showing a picture of her ex

"Here..." Astrid said, sweetly **(That was unusual...)**

"Oh there it is..." Harold said, taking the picture away gently

Harold began staring at it with a confused and serious look, he was studying him well enough, but astrid stared at it with sweetness and confidence also. Harold then, began moving the picture into every direction, shoving it off to the light or in the shadows, closing in and pushing it farther away from his face, he also adjusted his glasses, feeling it blur as he surveyed it, he also tilting it around... like playing Temple Run, only without the swipe.

"Where?" Harold simply asked "Which part? I-I don't see it"

Astrid then pulled his wrists holding the picture, then she began pointing "Here... look at his eyes! His gaze is easily John Lloyd's and... more on his smile"

Harold began to laugh, pushing the picture away from his, plumping it down to Astrid's hand "Bull!" he said in between laughs

"Love is blind... I now believe that love is blind" Harold said, more like in an announcing tone

Astrid looked offended as she shoved the picture back to her bag, she looked at Harold with an offended look, turning to his poker face "Hey go easy, would ya?!"

Harold looked at Astrid quickly after that, then he looked at her bag and began pointing at it "Really?! Take another look! Does he really look like him?!" Harold asked sarcastically

Astrid looked at her bag and nodded her head very lithely, making Harold looked in disbelief "What are you on? Crack? Shabu? Coccane? Give me a hit" Harold said

"You're just jealous" Astrid said

"I wouldn't even think about being jealous of that! Excuse me!" Harold said, shoving his arms out like making an excuse

"Fine, you win... since you're God's gift to women, I've never met someone who holds himself in such high reward looking like a fishbone wearing glasses, such damn son of a half-troll, wow..." Astrid said, TOO SARCASTICALLY

"That's what they say" Harold said while making a sexy face **(DAFUQ?!)**

"Look at that" Astrid said "Idiot, fool, JERK-HOLE!"

Harold smiled goofily at Astrid, making her slapped his face, before turning back to the window. Such good talk... wow, the best conversation in my entire life.

Harold rubbed his cheek and looked at Astrid "Fine... fight by the side of your ex" Harold said

"But he's my ex!" Astrid said in a pleading way, looking at him

"Exactly... your ex, who left you, cheated on you, and no longer loves you" Harold said slowly, trying to emphasize what he was trying to say

"Screw you!"

"Why me?"

"Fine! Screw him!"

Harold just looked away, laughing silently, trying not to get the other bus riders' attention to their little scene

**oOo**

"For those who wants to eat, pee and other things! 1 hour!"

Astrid was left inside the bus, wandering on her own little world of thoughts and memories, everybody else has gone down to eat, to pee or other thing I don't need to mention.

Harold was waving at her from outside, trying to get her attention, they didn't spoke for 2 hours, it's getting kinda stinky inside their mouths... you know what I mean. Astrid didn't notice and just stayed inside her own fantasy... of hatred.

Harold looked like he was steering a ship that was about to dock, he looked like a survivor on a island who just spotted a helicopter coming his way. He just looked like a fool. Then he approaches the bus' windows and jumped, smacking it with a little force right in-front of Astrid's face

Finally, Astrid snapped out, she looked around, brushing her hair with her fingers, Harold waved around, trying to get her attention... good thing she did.

Harold brought up a bond paper with two words written on it

_**'Let's eat! :)'**_

Harold__held down the paper and did John Lloyd's famous pose, Astrid smiled and she grabbed her bag and stood up from the seat and slowly she went out of the bus, greeted by Harold by the door

"Good morning, m'lady... where should we eat?" Harold asked like a gentleman... or a butler

"Anywhere seems fine to me..." Astrid said, pointing around

They went to a hotdog stand and Harold began waiting in line, Astrid just went to a table and decided to just wait there. She looked a little lonely, till Harold just sneaked in and laid the hotdogs at the table

Astrid smiled as she saw the can of coke and their food or should I say breakfast **(Which reminds me... I hadn't had breakfast before going to school)**

Harold looked at Astrid and smiled also, then he sat down across Astrid and just sat there feeling the awkward silence between them

"Thank you..." Astrid said

"You're welcome" Harold replied

Astrid pulled the hotdogs towards the center of the table and grabbed the ketchup, then she started to squirt it into the hotdogs in a zig zag line, but Harold stopped her "Oh... w-wait-wait! I-I-I don't take ketchup..!" Harold said

Astrid quickly placed the ketchup down and looked at Harold in a little sorry "Oh... sorry! Sorry Hiccup... I used to do it to my ex... and I... I'm sorry"

"He likes his hotdog with ketchup" Astrid explained "I-I remembered sorry"

"Even ketchup holds memories of him?" Harold asked in disbelief

"That's why I said sorry! It was just a passing thought" Astrid hot a little annoyed now

"You have a point"

Harold and Astrid started eating, but a little slow, since they did have an hour to eat. Astrid sighed after swallowing her first bite "He really likes it when I put ketchup on his hotdog... in a zigzag motion"

Harold nodded, listening to her little story about her ex again "As for Coke, he's addicted, over there-those Chinese buns? I would beat up anyone who calls me that"

"Yeah, but does that involve him?" Harold asked

"When we were just acquaintances he called me that and I beat him up, which explains the scar on his shoulder" Astrid said

"Hey, I got a scar too... here on my chin" Harold pointed "I was still a little kid that time... but that's all dad ever told me"

"Hmm... perhaps he didn't want you thinking about it" Astrid said

"Hey Astrid... what about... shawarma?"

"Huh?" Astrid looked confused

"Shawarma? Do you remember him from shawarma?"

"We like to eat it during after work at a shawarma joint just two blocks from his work place" Astrid answered

"Starbucks?"

"Vanilla frappucino, grande, no whipped cream"

"World history"

"We were classmates in that course"

"Color black"

"Color of his car... our car"

"Harry Styles"

"He hated that guy's hair"

"Wow, you're really on the role..." Harold smiled

Astrid smirked at him and she took time to bite and chew down a piece of her hotdog

"Florida?"

"Valentine's Day, 2013"

"New York?"

"2012"

"Hmm... Canada?"

"We were looking at some condominium units there, 1 million dollars, 3 bedrooms, 2 bathrooms, 25,000 monthly" Astrid counted

Harold just looked in awe. He can't even afford that, ME NEITHER! And yet, here she is, just in front of him, eating an ordinary hotdog and Coke... talking about a million dollar condominium unit

"Dark Night?"

"Dark Night or Dark Night Rises?"

"Dark Night" Harold smiled

"Just at the mall near the neighborhood but in Imax 3D"

"Dark Night Rises?"

"Same... Imax 3D"

"Wow, same answer" Harold said with a little sarcasm "Why'd you even asked?"

"We had a fight in one, cause outside the cinema, we bumped into his ex who looked eager to talk to him" Astrid explained "I got jealous, but we were okay in the end... then we headed to Las Vegas, and checked in at Caesar's Palace-"

"Okay! Time's up"

Harold just sighed and looked around, seeing the corner of his eye, a playful smirk from Astrid "Belt?"

"Censored..." Astrid answered

"Spaghetti?"

"Censored..."

"The hell?! Break the bed much?!" Harold snapped... and that was such a right expression

"Actually, that's what they say about us"

"Greece?"

"We wanted to go there on our honeymoon... Santorini or Paris... whatever's cheaper"

"AND YOU CALLED THAT CHEAP?!" Harold exclaimed

"Celery leaf..." Harold said so slowly

"He likes those leaves on salads and sandwiches and other stuff" Astrid replied in a sad tone

"Wow..." Harold just ran out of words "You really do see him in everything"

They just blankly stared at each other, without nothing to say and nothing to do whatsoever

**oOo**

**Who's laughing? Who's angry?**

**This chapter is really funny! Don't you think my dear kitsunes?! Who's with me? Now I dare you to answer Harold's (Hiccup's) question!**

**Enlighten him!**

**Anyways… that's it for this week… I find it surprising that this story is more progressive here than in Wattpad… anyways! My username is Wattpad is MoraYukoInfinty13! Try to follow me if you have Wattpad! And also… this story in Wattpad is already at 11 chapters..! So…**

**Infinite possibilities awaits for us, be the Outcast you wanna be, my dear kitsunes… stay tuned, Sayonara for now…!**


	8. How to: Seal the Deal

"Wow, you really do see him in everything" that was all Harold could say

Astrid sighed and grabbed her can of Coke and pull the lid open, Harold stared blankly at Astrid and sighed as he took another bite into his hotdog

"So much for love..." Astrid mumbled

"But hey... even if you could see him in almost everything, y-you-you can see other people right? In some things" Harold asked

"Yeah... whenever I see Roman ruins, dragons or artsy tattoos" Astrid trailed off making Harold chuckle "I can remember you..."

"Hmm... thanks, well maybe ugh... w-we should uhm... ugh, get back to the bus?" Harold asked, unsurely "A-are-are you done eating?"

"Yeah... I'm done... I'm full, you?" Astrid asked back

"Yeah... let's go"

"Really? You haven't eaten even half of your food and you're already full? Explains a lot, fishbone" Astrid said

"Yeah, c'mon or the bus will leave us" Harold said

Astrid stood up from the chair and went walking back to the bus with Harold by her side. Astrid wandered her eyes around, seeing the place much more, the people walking around the plaza, buying souvenirs, food or just taking a picture. Astrid stopped walking as she saw a donation box just ahead of them, Harold noticed and stopped too and looked at Astrid

"Ugh, Astrid? Hey... Astrid, are you alright?"

Astrid just smiled, making Harold look at her weirdly "I'm fine" Astrid replied slowly, not taking an eye of the donation box

"You are weird today..." Harold said, earning a punch from Astrid "Anger management!"

**oOo**

"So here's the plan" Astrid said

"What plan?" Harold asked

"Just listen!" Astrid said "Okay, every time I mention my ex, tell you something about him, or check him out on Facebook, Twitter, or Instagram, Tumblr..."

"Wow, he has all those?" Harold asked in disbelief

"Yeah! And I told you... just listen!" Astrid said "So... every time I do any of those, I'll give you... a dollar"

Astrid just sipped her can of Coke while walking on ahead, but Harold stopped and just looked at her in disbelief. Astrid looked back at Harold and sighed "I'm serious!"

Harold just approached to her side, not taking a single, narrowed eye from her "Serious how?" Harold asked in a monotone voice

"My best friend did that and she sorta moved on from her first love... I guess that can work on me too" Astrid said

"Yeah, but for her it worked but we can't say the same about you, I mean... people aren't the same, you'll never know" Harold said

"Yeah! I know! But I'm still gonna try..." Astrid said

Astrid went through the chips that Harold bought for them, then her hand got handful of chips and shoved bit by bit to her mouth

"A dollar? You've gotta be kidding me" Harold said "It's not that easy to move on with a dollar or a bunch if dollars"

"I know but it's a start" Astrid reasoned "And maybe bit by bit, I can slowly move on and forget about it"

"Fine... whatever you say" Harold said "But... with a condition!"

"Ugh... what condition?" Astrid whined

"Not just one dollar! That's a bet made in preschool" Harold said

"Then how much?" Astrid asked

"1000 dollars"

"Go to hell!" Astrid said before walking away

Harold shook his head and walked up to her, catching up to her speed in walking, then he held Astrid's arm and started reasoning "Hey c'mon! It's just so you wouldn't even dare mention him"

"Ugh..! Seriously! Even so!" Astrid said

Harold stopped his tracks, not taking a hand off of Astrid's arm, making her face him "Let's set this to a deal!"

"Hmm... 50"

"500"

"60"

"300"

"65!"

"Let's round that off, shall we?" Harold smirked at Astrid

Astrid rolled her eyes and sighed deeply and looked back at Harold and took a sip on her Coke "Last offer, 70! C'mon! Shop's closing for the day!" Astrid said, rather in a pleading manner

Harold chuckled slightly and pursed his lips, like he was trying to dare or threatened her with his too obnoxious look "You're pretty sure this game will empty your pockets, huh? 200 bucks!"

Astrid began to look around, thinking of another deal, then she looked at Harold and sighed. Astrid looked at Harold's face who was still threatening "100... that's as far as I can go!" Astrid said, with a little angry tone

Harold looked over and back at Astrid, sighing at the deal they just made "Okay, deal"

"Okay!"

They started walking down the plaza street again and onto the parking lot, seeing their bus almost half-filled and almost ready to go, Harold looked over at Astrid and ate a chip "So what will you do with your ill-gotten wealth?" Harold asked

"I'm pretty sure I won't make much from this... you're too over-reacting AND over-assuming" Astrid said

"Seriously, what?" Harold asked again

Astrid sighed and looked around, then she brushed her bangs off of her face and shoved her hair to the side "Hmm... my friend donated hers to a charity, maybe I'll do the same" Astrid shrugged at the end

"Hmm... why don't you... buy yourself... a man..." Harold said, slowly but jokingly **(WTF happened to Hiccup?)**

"Jerk! That's not how I roll, idiot! I'm not a drug addict to do that" Astrid said

"What? Just a buying a man makes you a drug addict already?" Harold said in a joking way, earning a punch from Astrid

"Stop with that! I thought you were such a gentleman but you're such a jerk-hole, idiot!" Astrid complained

"Hey, I'm just messing with you...don't be too much stressed about it!" Harold said

"Ugh... whatever" Astrid rolled her eyes away "I'm serious Hiccup, I'll probably pick a foundation that supports women who have been emotionally murdered by ass-holes, especially my damn loser jerk-face ex! Shit! I pray to the gods he's drowning and killed by the shark in the Atlantic at the moment... damn jerk-hole"

Harold stopped walking and stood, smirked and looked at Astrid slowly, revealing his goofy grin, Astrid noticed and turned around smiling like an idiot also, seeing Harold held out his hand out to her, smiling deviously. Astrid had gripped in her Coke can and laughed "We haven't started yet!" Astrid said, hitting Harold's hand

"Hey! Yeah we have! We made a deal an shook on it... well, not literally but we already agreed!" Harold said

Astrid just sipped on her Coke while looking at the bus doors, just a few meters away from them, Astrid looked at her watch and puts down the Coke into Harold's hand. Harold just chuckled at Astrid "C'mon m'lady! Make it fair! You mentioned him and now you're gonna pay!" Harold said, a little pleadingly in his tone

Astrid shoved her hand into her bag and dug in it. Astrid looked fir her wallet while Harold stood there, waiting for her money

"Wait... I don't really know if I have money..!" Astrid chuckled, looking through her wallet

"Then go to the exchange counter and exchange your Euro to dollars!" Harold said, peeking at her wallet "Don't think on cheating in the deal! I saw a hundred dollars!"

Astrid got the hundred dollar bill from her wallet and just plopped it into Harold's hand and she grabbed her Coke and went into the bus. Harold just chuckled silently and followed Astrid into the bus

_I'll get rich with this_. Harold thought

**oOo**

Astrid was staring at the window again, admiring the view of the way to San Francisco or so she was told. Harold was staring at her, not minding anything right at the moment, then Astrid breathed in, making Harold flinch away for a moment

"How does one really forget?" Astrid asked

"Huh?" Harold asked, looking back at Astrid

Astrid looked at Harold with a scowl on her face "You really get a kick out of having me repeat everything I say, huh?"

Harold smiled weakly and looked out on the window "I dunno... you know, for... my ex? I just woke up one day without my ex in my head... I've forgotten"

"It's because you're a boy, of course you can forget easily... not like us women" Astrid said

"No... no, even boys can have forgetting issues... you just don't know when or how" Harold said

"Okay... but how long did... that took you?" Astrid asked

"A long time... and I'm not joking" Harold smiled weakly at Astrid

"One year? Two years? Three, four, five?" Astrid asked for sure

"Does it matter? As long as you can end up forgetting then all problems solved!" Harold said

Astrid slumped her head back to the seat and looked out the window and sighed a few times, trying hard not to remember "Crap, it's so hard..." Astrid said

"Of course it is... you love him so much" Harold said in a monotone voice, staring up to the ceiling

"Too much in love" Astrid corrected

"Well, then... in your case it's gonna take about... let's see... 17 years" Harold said

Astrid chuckled and looked at Harold with a disbelieving look "Get out! I'm already almost 40 yet I'm still wallowing?!"

Harold just wiggled his eyebrows with smiling at Astrid, making her look away and back at the window to stare "I don't think it'll take that long..."

Harold just looked out front and stared at the front window "I wouldn't know" Harold sighed "It's still all up to you... you can... y-you can-can drink every night, or cry... pick any guys or... and tap the first guy that comes along"

"I'm not a drug addict! Much less a drinker! I don't drink!" Astrid said

"Neither am I... I don't drink... hated it" Harold said

"But why did you even mention it?!"

"I don't know" Harold replied "But... above all those... maybe... you can... find a new love"

Astrid looked at Harold with a little confusion, Harold also did look at Astrid with sincerity. Astrid just flinched away slowly, trying to get her senses all working properly

"Here's a quote... from F. Scott Fitzgerald: 'There are all kinds of love in this world... but never, the same love twice', remember that" Harold said

Astrid just looked at the ground for a while, then she noticed Harold not taking an eye off her after every second, making her curious look onto Harold, trying to wake her senses up from a long sleep from tears and numbness.

Harold just sighed and looked out-front and watched as they passed over every asphalt of the highway... freeway I mean to say

Astrid had gone over and thought about for a while, trying to process it into her mind whether if she believes in it or not... well, not just the quote but love itself... if there are really such love that will last... for like, forever. Many people believe that 'Forever' is just for fairy tales, for God, or just a old bunch of baloney, or we're just go deeper... blasphemy! Yes, blasphemy... pretty deep word isn't it? Because of their own experiences that they think forever is not real? Many people still do believe in it... that forever exists in not just in fairy tales, and in God, but it is also meant for the world. A world with many kinds of love

Love is different in many ways, Fitzgerald is right! We love in many different ways... God loves us very differently than our parents... well, their love is almost alike but God is different. Our friends, even your boyfriends or girlfriends, I don't really know... people love differently, put an example of that like yourselves, how do you think love others?

Harold looked out front in a poker face, trying to get the sense that Astrid might not talk to him for a while... people think differently. He felt that he just lectured her. It was a little hard to breathe in normally in the bus without thinking what he said, it was too deep to understand, yes... but it's also easy to understand... well in a way with the simplest words

Astrid thought it carefully and then she yawned... she felt tired again, and her eyes were just as queasy as before. The ride was just too long and the cool air and peaceful noise makes her want to rest her head off and didn't care for the while world for a while

Astrid slumped her head back to the seat and looked at Harold who was watching the road getting passed just right down their feet, thinking that he must've have the same feeling too... he was also a little queasy. Astrid just sighed and tried breathing in, but cannot speak a word

Harold had heard Astrid's little breaths, but decided not to check up on her, she might need her little alone dozing time in her own grey colored, miserable world with nothing but what her ex is...

Astrid placed her head onto Harold's shoulder and slept and before it was already 3 minutes, she was already in deep sleep, whereas you din't care about anything even your own breathing and just rested your body, emotions, and soul off

Harold felt a chill down to his spine as he felt something light and kinda hard but soft also... in a way. Harold turned his head and saw Astrid sleeping peacefully with her head on his shoulder, he tried pushing away but he stopped himself, he didn't want to disturb a peaceful sleep. Harold steadied Astrid instead and himself also, he just didn't complained any more further... he was fine with it, she is a friend

Harold sighed as he looked out the window with Astrid still sleeping peacefully, resting her head on his shoulder. He began to stare at the lady beside him with a poker face, then he brushed off her bangs to one side and just looked out front and sighed again... not minding if his hand accidentally landed down on top of Astrid's hand

**oOo**

**Hey there! Double update!**

**Please review! Follow/favourite!**

**I love seeing all your feedback guys! Please! REVIEW!**

**Anyways… how was your day? I have to sleep now guys! My mother scolded me already… so… Good day to you guys!**

**MY DEAR KITSUNES! DOUBLE UPDATE! YEY!**

**I'm getting crazier…**


	9. How to: Un-learn and Manage

Astrid got down from the bus, chuckling at the scene. Harold had helped her down and they started walking to the trunks of the bus, trying to get their baggages they stored in there for the mean time

"Gods... I can't believe we're in San Francisco!" Astrid chuckled

"Yeah... better believe it" Harold said, sarcastically, owning a punch in the shoulder "Why is there so much violence in you?"

"It's not violence, it's communication" Astrid simply crossed her arms

They began to walk to the trunks and they peeked in, trying to spot their baggage inside, a man or simply... the driver had reached out for the baggage and pulled it out, Astrid smiled as Harold firstly grabbed the baggage.

"Hey... thank you, Hiccup" Astrid said

"Don't thank me... this isn't free" Harold said "Pay something in return"

"Really? Wait... my body's off the market, though" Astrid said "You can't afford it, it's priceless"

"Oh... missed, too bad" Harold joked

Astrid looked back at Harold with a slight scowl on her face, Harold just laughed at it and grabbed his suitcase. Astrid just looked away and grabbed her bags and they both pulled into the side walks, not talking and feeling an awkward silence between them

Harold stopped walking and faced Astrid, making her stop also "What?" Astrid asked

"Where do you want to go? There's the Golden Gate Park, the National Recreation Area-" Harold was cut off his sentence

"Wait... aren't the two the same place? I'm confused..."

Harold chuckled "Yeah... these two are often mistaken, but the Golden Gate Park is downtown while the Recreational Area is well... a recreational area, with campgrounds, picnic areas and beach areas" Harold explained

"Oh... why did I didn't knew about that?" Astrid mumbled to herself

"Well... also we have the Ghiradelli Square... so what now? We can also walk around, get something to eat, sleep..." Harold said "What do you want?"

Astrid just sighed and looked around in awe within her eyes, she was desperate... "To forget..." Astrid said

Harold just opened his mouth and scoffed, then he looked around and carried his luggage "C'mon... let's take a side trip to 'Forget-Him Land'..." Harold smiled

**oOo**

Harold and Astrid were walking towards a overpass, Astrid had struggled with her bag and shook it before stopped walking onto the first step. Harold noticed Astrid and shook his head slowly and smiled, he held his hand out slowly "Let me..." he said gently

Astrid shoved away his arm "No, it's fine, I can do it on my own" Astrid said. Typical girl as always, tends to do things her own way

"No... let me, c'mon Astrid" Harold insisted

"It's fine... I can do it on my own, promise!" Astrid carried the bag across the first step

Harold watched Astrid lift both her suitcases up, he was watching with a chuckled from his mouth, he stood there with that dramatic flair again... Astrid just didn't care. Astrid just tried her best to lift off both at the same time, till she heard ascending footsteps, speeding up to her pace

"Heavy right?" Harold chuckled

Harold ran past her and lifted his suitcase and smiled goofily at her "Heavy?!" Harold joked

It took a while before Astrid answered, she just rolled her eyes and went back to what she was doing... lifting her damn suitcases up the stairs, she scoffed and glared at Harold "It is heavy, I can manage..." Astrid said

Harold started to climb up the stairs, kinda showing off, lifting his suitcase with one hand, he then looked back at Astrid and lifted his arm who was holding his suitcase "Heavy! But slow!" Harold teased

"But I can manage" Astrid just raised an eyebrow

Harold just ran up to the stairs, leaving a struggling Astrid, lifting up the suitcases that she had brought along. Without a minute, Harold was already out of sight, Astrid brushes her bangs away and continued struggling. After what seemed like 30 minutes, she had successfully climbed up on top of the overpass

Astrid sighed as she went to a corner and tugged her hair into a side braid... the usual braid. It took her awhile but she manages to pull through her damn long blond hair into a braid she usually wears

She brushed her bangs off again and pulled her fringes behind her ear, but it was no use...

Astrid sighed as she looks around, she noticed the people were just walking minding their own business, some were running, some were just admiring the view. Astrid just continued walking until she saw a child and an elder, asking most earnestly for alms

Astrid looked at them and bent down over to them with a warm smile "Hello... can I help you?" Astrid asked

"Oh please, I beg of you! Please give me some money for my grandchild! He's so sick in fever... I can't help him!" the elder cried desperately

Astrid looked through her bag and saw her emergency medicine inside a bag and the sandwich Harold gave her from the plane, its still edible, so it should be fine.

Astrid bent down slowly and checked the child's neck and forehead "My gods, he is sick... here take this, feed him and let him drink the medicine, he'll be fine... and give him lots of water" Astrid said, handing out a bottle of water also

The elder accepted it and began to cry "Oh! Thank you! Thank you, young lady! How I wish to repay you!"

"No need... it's fine" Astrid just smiled

"Elmer... hey, wake up, c'mon eat this and then drink the medicine" the elder said, slowly lifting her grandson

Astrid smiled as she slowly stood back up, she slowly began to pull her suitcases again, across the overpass. Little did she knew, Harold was watching from the other side, hiding in the pillars which held stood the overpass bridge, he smiled.

Helping somebody up from these desperate situations is really a something, it was the right thing to do besides concerning yourself... but its for the sake of others. Deeds like this often earn us a place in the Paradise... Heaven or what that place is in your religion called, other people has different problems, I know... but we have the right to help, so why not use the right? Such a simple thing to do... why not do it? Its the year exclusively for the poor... poor in such many ways: love, support, faith, hope, money... we are poor, admit it! I am poor, I admit... Astrid was poor, Harold is also poor... there are somethings we lack about or we are poor of, and everyday we just wish for that we are full of this and that... have we ever stopped to think about what we really lack of? Are we shoving it away? Are we blind or acting blind?

Getting off topic much...

Astrid just pulled her suitcase onto the opposite side and slowly began to descend down the stairs, trying to breathe down heavily... managing not to get knocked off of the stairs... which is embarrassing... it already happened to me at school, gods I hate my frenemy who pushed me 'accidentally'

Harold was just slowly waiting for her, holding a cup of what seemed like... Starbucks! Astrid just smiled down below as Harold was waiting patiently for her, smiling, holding two cups of Starbucks

Astrid just struggled going down and successfully managed to get down from the stairs, she quickly lets go of her suitcases and shook her hands off. Harold slowly approached her with another shitty dramatic flair and chuckled "Can you manage?" Harold smirked lightly

"Yeah! I can!" Astrid whined "But slow"

"Here, for you... strawberry frappe, so you can't remember him" Harold hands out

"Gods! Thank you! My throat feels dry!" Astrid said, taking the drink away slowly from Harold

"Lets go?"

"Yeah... lets go" Astrid replied

They began strolling at the streets, feeling the strange feeling if silence and awkwardness, Harold spoke up "What took you so long?"

"Just enjoyed the view and braided my hair" Astrid said "You didn't noticed?"

"Nah... anything looks great! Your pretty anyways..."

Astrid looked at Harold and stopped, she had this suspicious devil look which mades Harold mentally kill himself. The auburn dude looked at Astrid with slight regret, he was shocked also of what he said, he stopped walking and began scratching his head "Ugh... I was... I am, uhm... you know... I-I-I just-just... uhm just... ugh... y-you know, that-that... I am... ugh... I-I-I just-just-"

"Stop! Just stop!" Astrid held her hand out

Harold shuts up and just sighed in awe to himself, clearly one of the worst days of his life. Harold just closed his eyes and had hoped for the worst

**oOo**

Harold just stared at the paintings on the wall, marveling at the sights of these wondrous paintings. Such a museum of Fine Arts, it was majestic... or for some art lovers, partially myself

Harold stared at them with these mixed emotions coming in, Astrid had just came to the scene and stopped and looked at Harold confusingly

Astrid began to circle him slowly, looking back and forth at him and the paintings weirdly... what such weird connection, he didn't noticed she was there, he just looked through these paintings and sighed heavily. Astrid stared at the painting and tried looking at it in his shoes, but only faint did she knew about the auburn hair dude. Astrid didn't took long before she breathed in and looked irritatedly at him

"What are you even looking at?" Astrid asked

"I used to draw and paint" Harold replied

"Wow! Really? You're a painter?!" Astrid asked in a little surprised tone

Harold just sighed, he felt like he wanted to share this story now. It was his turn to tell his story, he just stared at the paintings blankly, what emotion did he felt? "Julliard School in New York... scholarship, pretty excited and surprised if you ask me" Harold started

Astrid just sighed in what kind of solemnity... I don't know! It was such a sweet sigh "Why'd you stop being an artist?" Astrid asked

Harold sighed, it was one of the moments that he really hated the most, those feelings of being a 'hiccup' or just a plain ol' 'nerd face'. Astrid wanted to know, he was her friend... erm... new found friend. She was willing to listen as he did the same thing too, it was just right to do this for him

"I was insecure in college... but back in high school, I was the best" Harold scoffed "I won all art competitions... damn, when I went to college, everyone was unbelievably talented"

"Julliard duh? Of course they always get the best! What'd you expect?" Astrid scoffed

"Malang, Abueva, such painters I didn't knew in my class... I don't know what to think, I don't know what to feel... until then I thought I had it" Harold was cracking up, his voice in such a weirdly, sad manner

Astrid had just to understand what he felt. What she laid on him was a grouchy, edgy weird annoying feeling that I guess she knew that made him awkward. This is like poor in confidence... why did he?

Harold just puts his hands onto his pockets and sighed "I was just damn skilled... not an inch talented"

Astrid just stared at the painting also, somehow she understood the paintings' feelings. Harold just looked so blankly yet desperately at the paintings

"Catch is, that was all I knew... so when I graduated, I focused on design, there's money in that... but when you make money, you'll want to make more of it" Harold explained "Then you just realized it's been 3 damn long years"

"Why don't you draw and paint again?" Astrid asked "Why don't you?"

"I'm not sure if I can" Harold replied "I'm not sure if I still know how"

"Can it really be unlearned?" Astrid just asked "Yeah, you could be rusty but, I don't think it will totally disappear"

"Maybe, I've forgotten how to make art for myself" Harold said, blankly "Cause right now, I'm all about designs for the boss, the client, for the deadline perhaps... that! That's probably what I can't... un-learn"

"But Hiccup... you don't really have to unlearn all that" Astrid replied "Pleasing a client is a different skill altogether... people have this judgmental issues... right? You sure can please them well, that is a skill"

Harold looked at Astrid and smiled, she smiled back and punched his arm, making him wince away "You and your damn bourgeois art!" Astrid smirked playfully

"Maybe I'm just still looking for what I really am..."

Astrid approached Harold, scooting over so close to him, she laid her head on his shoulder "What you're searching for, isn't out there Hiccup, it's in here" Astrid puts her hand over to his heart "Maybe you just don't see it yet"

Harold smiled as Astrid took a step back "I'll take a look around... lets see your little inspiration oh great, glorious son of the governor" Astrid did a joking curtsey

Harold chuckled at Astrid, making her smile, she was happy to help him well... at least somehow. All that was needed was a little smile

**oOo**

**HEY THERE!**

**So… how are you guys doing?**

**I have nothing to say anymore but… please read my other story The Last Stand (Formerly: HTTYD: Last Stand)**

**Please follow/favourite and review!**

**Infinite possibilities awaits for us, be the Outcast you wanna be, my dear kitsunes… stay tuned, Sayonara for now…!**


	10. How to: Win an O Henry Award?

Harold was staring at his food as he played with it for a while, he was waiting patiently for Astrid to step out of the comfort rooms before he ate

And yes, he was willing to wait for her before he eat. Such a gentleman indeed, you might scramble till to the core of this world before you can find a gentleman perfect for you... at least, that's what I think

It was like a tradition for him like Snoggletog, he always wait. He knows how to wait, like he was waiting his whole life for something I guess... something unexplainable maybe, in the back of his mind, it was the feeling like you wanna find someone or wanna know someone

"What the hell is happening? What's taking her so long?" Harold mumbled

"You pertaining to me?"

Harold looked up and Astrid in more warmer clothes, and her hair is let down again. Harold just stared at her, feeling mesmerized by the scene, he was staring at someth-someone! I mean to say, someone so pretty! Blond hair with a few highlights here and there, ocean blue eyes sparkling, she was pretty in his sight, just wanna make him pick her up and kiss her... wait, what?

Astrid sat down at the chair just across Harold, she puts her bag down and pulls her hair behind her ear. Astrid just got everything settled in her bag, then she grabbed the spoon and fork and as just she was about to shove a spoonful of chicken fillet into her mouth, she puts the spoon and fork and breathed in

"Are you just gonna keep stare at me?" Astrid just said, without eye contact

Harold quickly snapped out and blinked his eyes, like he just woke up from a nightmare but only that the nightmare was a lovely one. He looked around, trying to cope up with his damn senses... he just didn't know what happened or he just didn't felt anything

"I'm s-sorry... I-I'm s-so-sorry, w-wha-what was that?" Harold stuttered

Astrid glared at Harold, making him flinch away. Astrid just started to eat slowly, Harold slowly returned his gaze back at the table and back at Astrid. Harold jut looked at his food after a moment and just slowly began to eat

They ate slowly, not speaking to each other, it seemed like they just know for themselves that it was just an awkward moment, but it just needs a little more silence

Astrid had looked around, without looking whatsoever to her food that her fork was playing with. Harold just took a glance at Astrid and continued eating, his head hung low, he just ate.

Astrid sighed and took one last look around, she faced Harold and had gripped on her spoon "Hey... Harold..."

"Hmm... what is it?" Harold asked

"No... nothing, never mind it, I was just wondering" Astrid shrug

"No seriously, what is it?" Harold asked

"No... never mind, it will just confuse you more" Astrid said, taking a bite on the salad

"Well... if you insist" Harold said "This seems weird for me"

"What do you mean?" Astrid asked

"You're weird, actually... everything began going awkward since what happened in the museum" Harold said, shrugging back to his food

Astrid just chuckled at the thought and looked at Harold. Astrid was really in the mood to chuckle and laugh, Harold just gave a few glances at Astrid while starting to smile goofily. Soon enough they were both chuckling and staring at each other

Awkward silence fell upon them again.

Astrid cleared her throat and took a look around, making Harold flinch away. Astrid sighed and she began to smile, she just thought of something great

"Harold... hey, I just thought of something!" Astrid chirped "Harold, hey!"

"What is it? Another 'chill-to-the-spine' punch line? You've gotta be kidding me" Harold teased, earning a tug in the hair from Astrid

"Rat-eating fishbone! Of course not! Don't confuse me with Confucius!" Astrid said

They both chuckled, but Astrid caught up with her breath and stayed quiet for a while, thinking of something. Harold toned down to a silence and looked at Astrid and smiled at her face, it was very mesmerizing to look at, he was distracted

"You know... I've been thinking..."

"Oh this is not good!" Harold sighed

"No! No! Seriously... I just thought of something... okay, here's a crazy idea" Astrid said

"Not a stupid one?" Harold teased

Astrid just shot a glare at Harold, making him flinch away quiet "Okay, I'll shut up and all ears" Harold said

Astrid pulled her hair onto one side and sighed "I was wondering that... if you... uhm, I have a short story that I want... you to illustrate" Astrid said

"Short story..?" Harold asked

"I wrote it a long time ago, but it just came to mind since you mentioned that... you draw and paint" Astrid said

"Oh, you write? Cool..." Harold said

"Not really... no, no..." Astrid denied the fact "I had this creative writing activity back when I was still in high school and... I had to turn in a short story"

"Oh... funny, I think we had the same activity too..." Harold mumbled

"Then I got the highest mark, my teacher even left me a note on my paper saying, 'You should share this to the the world someday'..." Astrid said, not hearing Harold "That was... such a confidence booster if I ever had one!"

Harold just chuckled at Astrid, making her shot a smile. Harold took a bite on his salad and turned his attention back at Astrid again

"My friends... they can't believe it, they were doubtful at first but when I showed them the paper... they were in awe" Astrid chuckled at the memory "It was very hard to impress my teacher that time and... I just thought I exceeded his expectations!"

"Hmph..! Lucky you... well... in my thoughts, maybe you really just have it in yourself, you're just missing the follow-through, you stopped it one point" Harold reasoned, smiling at the fact

"No, I know what I can't do... I know myself, and I'm sure writing is not really such my thing" Astrid said "But at that time, though... I felt that I could've won myself a O. Henry Award... crazy!"

They just stared at each other for a while, not minding the world as it is, Astrid was smiling at Harold making him fix his gaze on the smile, it was such a pretty smile. Harold was slowly starting to smile at it. Astrid took her glass of juice and started drinking from it

Astrid took the glass of juice down and had her head rested in her hand, she sighed as she stared at the table this time

"Think about it, Hiccup" Astrid said "Aren't we supposed to be great by this time?"

Harold just shrugged and stared at his food, he slowly just took a bite of a celery leaf from the plate and swallowed it, then hearing another sigh from the lady across him, he look about

"You know... we are free to do what we want, we have maybe... everything we've wanted, having people look at you and say 'Hey! You are amazing!', but... now its just 'Hey, wha'dya doin' here in our territory?!' or like 'She's such a feeler', they judge too much" Astrid said

"Ha..! I get how you feel, to have somebody see you in the wrong ways, it's very disappointing to see it" Harold said "We try our best to cope with the real world or just make ourselves look presentable or proud of ourselves... yet people judge too much that they see it on the wrong or negative way"

Astrid sighed, agreeing with Harold's explanation. It was true, why do people judge too much in just the simplest things... why do people see us sometimes in the wrong way? People try their best to cope up with the modern world... yes! They wanted to be presentable to this world in hope that people can see them as somehow on what they really are, but with the new adapting attitudes by us... we always look at the negative side first, why? Are we just jealous? Are we really not caring? What do they have that just made us crack? What they even did against us?

Astrid was just staring at the table without the emotions of misery but wonder, it was such a different world with Harold, it made wanna think things that she wouldn't think about, he was showing her a brighter world in the simplest way as possible. They've just been together for 2 days yet they seem so close... like friends for years

Harold smiled at Astrid and sighed "You know Astrid, people think differently, and I can't ho against that... it's what you really believe or trust to know... but people are here to change your mind sometimes cause they can see a much more better opportunity or chances in those things, it's what's better" Harold explained

"Haugh! Who's digging deep now huh?! Turns out it's not really just me!" Astrid teased

Harold just smiled at the thought and then it was back to the awkward silence again. They stare at the tables, thinking that all is just right with the world, well for now at least.

Astrid sighed and looked at Harold as she frowned, she grabbed her cup of juice and brought it up "To... the great people... we could've been" Astrid said

Harold turned his head upright in awe or somewhat dislike, then he slowly shook his head "I think I don't think to drink to that, Astrid... that's too depressing like tomorrow's the end of the world" Harold chuckled

"Then... to the great people... we are today!" Astrid chirped

Harold points his index finger at her, smirking and chuckling "Liar..!" he teased

Astrid chuckled and stopped for a moment, then she thought of something new, Harold watched her think... her ace was just so pretty in any situations... wait, hold up on that one!

Astrid looked back at Harold and sighed smiling comfortably "To the... great people we will be..?" Astrid asked rather than announcing it

It was just as it said 'the great people we will be'... we'll all be great people, we are as of now is a dreamer, we will become these great people, it's never too late to aspire as something or being someone great... but not too great, it'll all be of the right time, we just have to wait for it, it will come... someday, I know we'll reach our dreams

Harold took his glass of water and cheered "To the great people... we will be" Harold sighed, shooting a small smile

"Hmm... thank you for all this Hiccup, couldn't have been here without you" Astrid said

"Hey... that's what friends do, if it weren't for your trench coat, you might've thrown away half of your life right now" Harold teased

Astrid chuckled and looked Harold and began to sip her juice. Well normally, she could've punch him but she didn't... she wasn't really herself when with him, it all felt different... it was starting to change bit by bit and all that she knew is... it was all coming fast

"I think I wanna hear your short story" Harold said

"My short story? Really huh?" Astrid said, putting down the glass

"Yeah... lets see how desperate you were winning this O. Henry Award" Harold joked

"Okay... if you insist..." Astrid said

"Hmm... lets see for sure"

"Okay, I was just 16 when I wrote, you might pick on it, fishbone" Astrid said

"Stop already with the disclaimer..." Harold chuckled

Astrid sighed and looked at Harold "Fine! A fishbone like you wins!" Astrid said "So the title is 'The Arrow with the Heart Pierced Through Him'..."

"Too long... could you go for a little but shorter title? It's hard to memorize" Harold teased

"I already told you! YOU MIGHT PICK ON IT!" Astrid hissed as she glared at Harold

"Nah! Just joking! C'mon Astrid!" Harold smiled "So what's that about?"

"It's about an arrow who woke up one day with a heart pierced through him..."

Astrid just smiled weakly and began telling her story...

**oOo**

**HEY MY DEAR KITSUNES!**

**Since I guess you guys are curious about the Astrid's short story, another double update!**

**So guys… please share your opinions about this chapter and read the next one right away**

**That was also weird too... there was only one scene featured here... weird!**

**So guys did you like it? The story is all in the next chapter! So I have a story within a story... yay!**

**My dear kitsunes! Is the story deep? I just really wanna share my philosophical side... am I doing a good job? Being a philosopher (well... sort of) and a writer?**

**I'll try updating The Last Stand tomorrow or maybe in another day... proud that I have already readied myself for the suspense! You should too... The Last Stand readers! Please read that story! I'm begging you!**

**Well... please tell me what you think and I hope you're like my stories so far! I love you guys!**


	11. The Arrow and a Heart Pierced Through

**This chapter might confuse you, this involves major time skips and a little legend to guide you throughout the chapter**

_**Italics**_**- TAWAHPTH**  
><strong>Normal Font - TTCD Timeline<strong>

**oOo**

"So... what's this story about?" Harold asked

"Okay... the title's 'The Arrow With a Heart Pierced Through Him'..." Astrid said  
>"It's about an arrow who woke up one day, with a heart... pierced through him"<p>

Astrid started her little short story:

_There was once an arrow who was getting tired if his pointy life, as if he was going to no direction at all. He looked along all paths he had been and felt stranger and bored throughout the way_

_He was tough and strong, noble and straight. Although for a stick with a metal attached at the end, he wasn't weak. He seemed like the kind of a good guy... with a direction for his life, only then the arrow had no direction at all_

_He woke up, one day... feeling heavier than usual... he woke up with a heart pierced through him_

_Strange and weird... nothing has ever happened like that. He wasn't sure of what to do, the heart looked sorrowful and depressed, something was going on for sure_

_"Whose heart are you? And how did you get here" the arrow asked_

_But there was no reply..._

_So the arrow started to get back to his normal, everyday life, only that he was struggling to journey around with what seemed like a sorrowful heart_

_Every minute, he would watch himself struggle throughout these skies, carrying a heart that he hadn't known, it was a very weird conception, thinking how the heart could've entered his long stick body_

_The heart obliged at the arrow who wanted to convey words it can't say "Whose... h-heart am I?" the heart asked_

_The arrow sensed the sadness within the heart's voice... then he realized, the heart was just lost in its way and ended up getting pierced through him_

_So he thought of ways to help the heart, then it hit him... the only way to cheer the heart was to find its owner..._

_So it searched for the owner of the heart, because it was sad and lonely, it was cold... also because it was weighing in him... he wasn't used to that kind of feeling and decided to just get this over with_

_So the arrow went around and looked back and front to find capable heartless people around him... slowly, he took a good closer look on the ground, trying to spot the people who can or have lost their own heart._

_The arrow asked everyone that he met, one by one... asking the same question, if they owned the heart "Have you lost your heart? Excuse me? Hey uhm... have you lost your heart?"_

_Everyone denied that the hearts was theirs, they either ignore the question or answered confidently at all. Nothing seems to give an answer_

Harold and Astrid walked along the sidewalks of San Francisco, California, pulling their own bags to the taxi stand, they were taking a side trip to Ghirardelli Square to get their minds cleared up for a while.

They began to wave for the next empty taxi that was just coming in, Astrid smiled at Harold and they backed away for a bit, giving the taxi space to stop by

Harold opened the door and lets Astrid get in first, then he rushed to the trunks and quickly mounted in their suitcases

_"No... that's not my heart"_

_"No... sorry, that isn't really my heart"_

_That was all the answers, or for some instances, several people would say to them "My heart hasn't gone missing... sorry"_

_"No sorry... my heart is still with me"_

_"No... my heart hasn't really gone missing, although it almost is"_

_The arrow shook off the fact that he might never find the heart's owner, he felt sure that no one in this world could have lived without a heart... he always kept in his mind that he will surely find the owner someday_

_The heart stayed emotionless whatsoever, as if there was something in its mind that it couldn't let go... why did she had wondered with this stranger... an arrow had itself pierced through, what was its purpose? No one knows, it can't remember why actually, it was a zero game for all them both_

_"We'll find your owner... I think that, we might be near, we just have to keep looking"_

_Why was he willing to help? Shouldn't I must be in my own? Why isn't he all like the other people? I didn't chose to beg didn't I?_

_Questions..._

_Questions was all in the heart's head as it figured out for itself... why? He was different from any other arrow or from any other people roaming around this Earth, but the question wasn't still answered... why was he helping me all this way?_

_The arrow wasn't just an arrow that flew everywhere searching for nothing but adventure ip against the skies. The heart was still confused why... normally, he can just shrug it off of him, it thought that he was a true friend, a true soul that has the mind to help a depressed heart. The arrow would just continue his search and take up a couple of glances up to the heart, it felt weird as usual_

_"Hey... h-how did you end up here?"_

_"I don't know... I'm just lost"_

_"Did something happen to you?"_

_"I don't know... I'm sorry"_

_The heart didn't chose to think more about it and ignored the thoughts instead. The heart was happy... or so at least, it just didn't knew how to convey it_

_The arrow, disappointed, he just looked back to where he was going. He had wished to know more about the heart and how did it got stuck on him, he could just shrugged it off, but he didn't_

_"What are you?" the arrow asked_

_"A heart... what else?" the heart answered "Do I look like something else?"_

_"Broken..." the arrow answered_

_"Oh... I suppose that may be... sorry..." the heart said "But why am I broken?"_

_"It's all to you..." the arrow said_

_The heart just looked down to the ground and sighed heavily, the arrow slowly looked up to the heart and sighed "You're broken because you wallow, and you looked desperate... tell me, what can I do?"_

_"Anything"_

_The arrow sighed and looked to his direction and sighed and went on, not minding the heart's miserable life but HER safety. Yes, he just realized that now. The heart just took the ride and didn't anything in the world but then she would smile as she felt the wind on her, it was a bit if freedom and longness that would set to the verge of her emotions, but she looked as if it was nothing at all, that it wasn't really there in the first place._

_As the arrow continued the search, he noticed the heart was getting lighter. He didn't know why, but he felt comfortable as he travel along the world with the heart, and same in vice versa. The heart was happy with him, and she didn't knew why. The arrow would question himself why has it been more comfortable with heart_

_Maybe he's just getting stronger_

_Or the heart was getting lighter_

_Or maybe the heart slowly can carry herself on her own_

_The arrow didn't understand but he felt that something special from his wooden body, yet it seems good too, as if you're tasting cake with hints of lime, but it was worth it._

_"Are you enjoying this free wind?" the arrow asked finally_

_"Yes... it's amazing"_

_"Don't worry, we'll find your owner" the arrow said_

_"I hope it's close..."_

_"It will be, don't worry"_

_They pass another, and another, till finally the arrow was starting to feel happy, he felt happy like he hadn't been happy for years... which was true. He felt a direction in his life when he started to smile at the heart._

_The heart felt more deeply happy inside to be with the arrow, it made her feel like she was home, but she didn't question, there were no words to describe what she feels_

_Days turned to weeks, weeks turned into months..._

_They were still on the search for the heart's owner but sometimes, they would settle down to rest and take a good look at the surroundings, the heart wanted to be like this, free..._

_The arrow was now forgetting the heart's owner as they journey on, he felt like he wanted the heart to be his, but sadly..._

_Arrows don't have a heart..._

_But he believed that... Arrows may don't have a heart but it didn't said that they CAN'T have one_

_They passed to another without noticing, then they passed to another... slowly, the arrow was getting troubled, so did the heart._

_A gentleman was waiting... sitting beside the lake on a rock that stood a little taller than the others, they silently and hesitantly approached the gentleman smiling down at them, he suddenly spoke softly, asking the arrow "Excuse me... but have you been looking for... no... no... how long have you been searching for the owner of the heart?"_

_The gentleman chuckled at his mistake, but the arrow had felt the pain like he was being broken down into two pieces... never that they heard that question nor will be ever possible to be asked that question, but it did_

_But the heart did not reply, she felt her longness and freedom gone as she were to be forced back into her cage. The heart didn't need to, she knew what was to become of her right now._

_The heart just slowly moved back from the arrow, slowly. She found herself a miracle, getting out, the arrow slowly felt lighter but heavier deep down._

_Very slowly... until the heart was no longer pierced through the arrow..._

"And then? What happened?" Harold asked

Astrid chuckled and went over to his side "That's the end, idiot..."

"Wait, wait, wait..! That's it? It kinda leaves me hanging..." Harold said

"You think so?" Astrid asked worriedly

Harold just nodded, Astrid just looked over at the souvenirs in the shop and thought for a moment. Oh, and I forgot that they were in a souvenir shop just around the corner, looking for something that can remind them of that moment.

"You should make an alternate ending" Harold suggested

Astrid then glared at Harold, she was furious to disrupt her own ending just because it left him hanging. Harold puts his hands up in defence and spoke before too late "Or... you could add something heart-warming as a new ending..."

Astrid turned her glare to a poker face after a moment, then she processed her mind about his statement. The idea was good, but can she risk to find another ending to the story?

"But... it was nice, great story! I like it" Harold said

Astrid slowly smiled at Harold and felt great inside "For real?"

Harold smiled at Astrid, showing a toothy grin "Yeah..! I like it, probably one of the best short stories I've heard"

"Thank you, Hiccup"

"No problem..!"

They both chuckled and looked back at the souvenirs "So, which one should we get?" Harold asked

"Why are you asking me?"

"Cause I'm considering..?" Harold said, too unsurely "You should feel good to be considered"

Astrid sighed "I don't know"

Harold looked around and wandered around, then he finally saw something, something thy caught he eye. Astrid finally wandered around his place and looked through the possible souvenirs she can buy

"Hey Astrid..."

Astrid turned around and saw Harold staring at something, she walked over to Harold and crossed her arms

"What?" Astrid asked

"We can buy this..." Harold pointed over to the souvenir front of him

Astrid looked to where Harold was pointing at, and there... she saw a pendant. _An arrow with a heart pierced through it._Astrid smiled slowly and grabbed one, she looked at Harold "Really?" she smirked

"Yeah! By all means! Unless of course... you don't want to..." Harold shrugged

"No..." Astrid chuckled "I like it... it's nice!"

"Ha..! Thought you would!" Harold chuckled along

Astrid punches Harold's gut playfully, but enough to make him jolt away "You know... I'm still not used to that!" Harold wheezed

"I think its about time you did! Oh great son of the governor..." Astrid did a small curtsey at the end

"You're lucky enough that dad doesn't reveals my face much, or you're in deep shit right now" Harold joked

"Nah! I can prove we're just friends!" Astrid said "Try me..!"

"How? Enlighten me..."

"We just met 2 days ago..." Astrid said, the obvious answer of course

"Oh! Right..! Feels like we've been friends forever..." Harold said

Astrid crossed her arms "You know that there is no forever, right?" **(Yeah! Count me in! Wooh! Walang forever!)**

"Well you just sincerely crushed the hopes of many people out there" Harold muttered **(What can you do, Hiccup?! We are bitter!)**

"You know I heard that right?" Astrid said

"Oh no! I didn't" Harold said, sarcastically

"Oh so... now you did!" Astrid punched Harold's gut again... but this time, harder

Harold jolted away and groaned, he looked at Astrid with an annoyed look, but then he shook it off and just smiled.

Astrid smiled and turned around "Let's go, then..."

Astrid started to walk away. Harold regained his posture and smiled at Astrid, he shook his head and grabbed one pendant and walked to Astrid's side

_Why am I like this?_Harold thought

**oOo**

**MY DEAR KITSUNES! LOVE IT? LIKE IT? TELL ME WHAT YOU THINK!**

**Gods! My throat ached, so did my sickness, I can't breathe a few times during our whole day (good thing I had Vicks VapoRub with me!), and I have no asthma! In case you're wondering**

**It's just sore throat with cough and cold... Great! -_-'**

**So guys! I won't update again but hope that this satisfies you enough!**

**Please read The Last Stand! PLEASE!**

**So like the story within the story? Or it did left you hanging?**

**I'm blabbering nonsense so I stop here**

**Infinite possibilities awaits for us, be the Outcast you wanna be, my dear kitsunes... stay tuned, Sayonara for now...!**


	12. How to: Reject a 'Couple'

Astrid was grunting heavily as she lifted her suitcases up in the stairs, Harold was behind her, giving a little support while on the way up. Harold insisted in helping her suitcases up again... but then again, Astrid didn't need the help, saying she can manage... but we all know Harold can prove her wrong, and he did, but he just watched her do her thing than getting yelled at again for being too judgemental.

Astrid grunted but still managed to hold her suitcases up, Harold just sighed and shook his head sarcastically, Astrid must've caught him from the corner of her eye because she turned around, eyeing him with an annoyed look "I can manage, okay!"

"You saw that?" Harold asked

"Yes, I did! Now shut up and go ahead if you want! I can manage climbing up a few damn steps more!" Astrid exclaimed

"Nah... I'd rather wait for you..." Harold chuckled "Besides! I might be in the room when you managed to pull through this stairs"

Astrid just mocked him while turning around **(Kamalditahan!)**"Besides... I might be in the room when you managed to pull through" she mimicked quietly

"No... seriously, Astrid" Harold said, in a more sincere tone "I'll be right behind you in this one"

"Yeah right... I don't have trust in you..." Astrid said

"Trust me m'lady! I will be right behind you" Harold smiled

Astrid shot a weak smile and continued to carry her suitcases up the small bundle of stairs, Harold followed behind her with a sly smile. After a few minutes, I suppose, Astrid managed to get up the stairs with her suitcases, she shook her hands wiping the pain away, Harold pulled through effortlessly and smiled at Astrid "Feeling better?"

"Yeah... I do... I pulled this one through greatly..." Astrid said, panting a little

Harold grabbed one of Astrid's suitcase handles and smiled "I pull this one through, you've had enough for tonight"

"You sure?" Astrid asked

"Yeah! I may be a fishbone but I'm strong... at least" Harold shrugged at the end, making Astrid chuckle

Astrid sighed silently and smiled "Fine..."

They went into the motel doors which I had forgot to mention that they were going to the motel to rest for the night, and hopefully will be able to rest quietly. Harold and Astrid went into the counter for check-ins and they were soon entertained by a lady "Welcome ma'am, sir... how may I help you?"

"One room with two bedrooms please..." Astrid quietly said

The lady nodded and went onto her computer for a little check-up on rooms. Harold looked at Astrid suspiciously "One room?" he asked

Astrid looked at Harold "So it's cheaper... at least I asked for a room with TWO beds..."

"Cheaper?! And you're looking at a $1,000,000 dollar condominium in Canada?!" Harold exclaimed "Wow... you're too kind!"

"Oh just shut up!"

The lady went back to the counter and smiled at the two "Ma'am, sir... we only have 2 available rooms for that, would you like a couple's room?"

Astrid nearly gagged as she glanced at the lady with a wide-eyed face, she thought of an answer quickly "No! No! Of course not! We don't want a couple's room! We're not a goddamn couple"

"Wow... could you be more repulsed by the idea?" Harold said in a monotoned voice

"Of course! Who in the world would be a couple that fast as two days just getting to know each other?" Astrid reasoned

"Fine... fine" Harold rolled his eyes

Astrid grabbed her bottle of water from the side of her bag and began to drink from it. Harold just glanced at Astrid and chuckled at his thoughts "Maybe you just wanna see me through first..." Harold joked

Astrid blurted her water and coughed, the lady was rubbing her back to relieve Astrid from coughing, Harold laughed at the sight. Astrid regained her posture and punched Harold in the guts, maybe too hard "Are you shitting the heck out of me right now?! Why?! Why would I do that shit on you?!"

"Remember when you gave my tattoo a once-over forcingly?" Harold smirked, as he saw Astrid trying to drink again "You were scanning my abs too" **(Dafuq?!)**

Astrid blurted her drink again, coughing again ever more worse, the lady was rubbing her back again, Astrid breathed in and exhaled and turned to Harold and punched him again at the same spot "Oh you son of a troll, rat-eating, hog shit! You wish in your one-legged dreams! I was looking at your goddamn tattoo!"

"My tattoo is here... on my back..." Harold pointed, almost cracking out laughing, then he pointed his abdomen "My abs are here"

"First of all, you don't have abs than just a piece of skin and a rib cage sticking through! Second, your rib cage is not considered abs! Your trash talk is done over with your daddy tummy poking through!" Astrid emphasized every word

"When I get them... YOU' .SORRY"

"Shut up you freaking jerk-hole!" Astrid hissed

Harold chuckled and looked at Astrid with a menacing smile, Astrid just punched his arm playfully but still hard. Harold just flinched away, rubbing his arm where it hurts. The lady took one last smile at them before giving them the key to the room "Your room will be at 509, please enjoy your stay, we have room service available for breakfast and dinner and we have a gaming hub just across this lobby and cafés just beside the entrance... here's the key, ma'am, sir..." the lady explained and handed the key after

Astrid took it gently and went over to her suitcase, the lady then cleared her throat earning her attention "Would you like to have one of our staff here to bring that up to your room?"

Astrid looked at Harold who just shrugged, then she looked back at the lady and smiled "Yes, please..."

"Okay ma'am, I'll have that taken up to your room immediately" the lady said

"Thank you..."

**oOo**

Harold and Astrid were at the elevator, waiting for the the door opened for the 5th floor. Harold was staring at Astrid for a little while without an emotion plastered whatsoever, admiring her face for a little bit. Astrid waiting patiently for the doors to ring and open, but she took a good eye around and noticed Harold's staring, which made her a little uncomfortable.

Astrid took a good look once more around the car and breathed in, making Harold snap away and look at the opposite side of the car. There was an awkward silence after that incident at the lobby which was funny actually in anyone's perspective but Astrid's.

Astrid felt a little cold inside as she remembers the memories rushing through her, with all that silence... she was remembering again, never she had heard this quiet since 1 month before graduating college and that has been quite the 2 years.

Astrid had remembered every aspect of those memories with her ex and felt her heart stir, she didn't want to remember but her heart just wants to convey the feelings in the silence that still lasted, Astrid had her head throbbing with a little dizziness and pain, as she remembered every sweet memory they were on together, Astrid tried fighting the feeling but it was her feelings, but she trying her best not to cry. Harold took a glance at Astrid and just smiled secretly and looked back at the ceiling. Astrid smiled weakly at Harold's enthusiasm, and yes... she saw that, but as for right now... she didn't want to do anything than just try not to cry

Harold just thought in his mind random things, he really felt the awkward silence between them, then he turned to Astrid who at the same time turned to him. They both adverted each other and tried to act innocently around each other.

Suddenly the elevator moved and jolted a little bit, making Astrid stumble and trip, but in awkwardness and relief she fell onto Harold's. Astrid didn't noticed tight away but Harold was surprised as he saw Astrid in embracing him or accidentally... Harold enveloped his arms around her, securing her safe as he lets out a sigh if relief as the elevator went up back to its normal pace.

Astrid opened her eyes and saw darkness with hints of light at the side, she smelled a scent of cinnamon and mint, not really the best combination for her but it just somehow felt right at that time. Astrid sniffed and slowly felt she was embracing someone, she slowly looked up and saw a blur vision of a auburn dude but her vision slowly became clear as she saw Harold's face as surprised and dumb-founded as hers. Harold scoffed and chuckled "Hello there, M'lady... how was my cinnamon and mint scented jacket? Pretty nice, right?" Harold joked

Slowly, Astrid just began to breathe a little louder "H-Harold... I... I..." Astrid mumbled

Harold slowly lifted his eyebrow in confusion and tried processing what in the world was happening. Astrid sniffed and felt her eyes compelling with tears and her nose a little puffy, Astrid slowly was losing strength to hold on but she tried anyway "Harold... I... I was..." Astrid trailed

And with that Astrid suddenly rested her head onto Harold's chest and closed her eyes and her breathing paced back to normal without even minding to finish her sentence. Harold never felt more surprised and just held Astrid closer and secure in his arms, he was a little confused though "Astrid? Hey Astrid?"

Astrid didn't stir and didn't even twitched, Harold just sighed and smiled after a few moments and held her up "You owe me a hundred dollars in the morning" Harold muttered

Harold brushed away Astrid's hair from her face and slowly carried her in his back, and surprisingly, she was light. Harold just smiled at Astrid as he carried her out the elevator and to their room, he slowly grabbed the keys in his pocket and unlocked the door and opened it

Harold went inside the room and saw two beds, a couch, a small portable TV, beautiful windows, a small table and two chairs also a small refrigerator and a bathroom at the corner, surprisingly there was balcony. Harold smiled at the room and closed the door behind him, then he placed the keys on the table and slowly approached the bed near the window and slowly laid Astrid down there. Harold brushed Astrid's fringes away from her face and slowly tucked her in with the blanket. Harold smiled at Astrid and went to his bed and laid down also

_Wow... this day day is a heck... but I can't seem to rest, why?_Harold question his thoughts. _Astrid needs my help, I must do whatever I can... but how?_

Harold glanced over to Astrid and smiled as he saw her quiet and peaceful face with a few couple of dry tears hinted on her cheeks. Astrid was sleeping deeply in her bed, Harold can't seem to get his eyes off of Astrid and he didn't know why... it was too weird to think that you've only met fir two days and you're already be falling for her... it was impossible.

New love. Yes, Harold did mention that to her and he was sure, and he hadn't been in love after 2 years of his first and maybe the last girlfriend that came along his life, he remembered her but he had already moved on so he wasn't wallowing or some sort. Harold did want to be in-love again... surely, but he hadn't found the one he was sure of to be that he can see his whole future with... so the thoughts of love were put aside as he carried on work and that all changed again after the quiet 2 years because of this girl he met at the airport. But he did saw something different in her, a different in a good way, he felt something new in his heart that made him stir and want to know her more... so here he is, in San Francisco with her.

This new love that he talked about, he felt so sure that he wanted one too after meeting her, but never did in his life could he think that just being with her for 2 full days could make him want her to be his. He did never have felt that, deep inside, a new feeling has began to sprout and that was he was slowly falling for the girl named Astrid Divine Hofferson, the girl just beside her. Harold stir at those thoughts that he might be already falling for her, he knew that those feeling maybe right but he did never knew that they were real as HECK! He didn't expected that... why?

Harold's mind was now full of 'Why?'s...

_Why am I feeling this way?_

_Why am I doing this?_

_Why is this happening?_

_Why am I falling for her in just a little over two days?!_

_Why is this heart of mine stir every time I held her close?_

Harold also remembered all what they had shared for the past 2 days... it was really a lot but he felt the same stir in his chest again as the thoughts and flashbacks cane into clear

_"What you're searching for, isn't out there, Hiccup... it's in here... maybe you just don't see it yet"_

_"There are all kinds of love in this world, but never the same love twice"_

_"Something about bringing my whole life then having excess baggage... You were implying that I shouldn't have brought my entire life so I wouldn't go over the allowance... that I should have spared something to go home for"_

Harold's thoughts slowly puts him into sleep, but the thoughts were still there... Harold just felt darkness engulfed him as he fell to deep slumber. It was night and they really needed the rest after a long tiring day and he just put his mind into too much pressure... but he did made a mental note to ask her for his $100 bucks in the morning... Typical deal

Hopefully, just hopefully... Harold can put his stirring heart at ease

**oOo**

**HEY THERE! Been super busy at school**

**But here ya go! Was Harold a little crazy? He is starting to fall for Astrid in just a matter of two days? Too early? Then... SORRY!**

**Hopefully, I might update early next week cause of new FREAKING EXAMS! We just exams not less than 3 weeks ago and now another EXAM?! NOO! Yes… next week, I need to update The Last Stand for the remaining days**

**Help me! Help me! GOSH! EXAMS!**

**Infinite possibilities awaits for us, be the Outcast you wanna be, my dear kitsunes... stay tuned, Sayonara for now...!**


	13. How to: Stop Dreaming

**Full of Hiccstrid feels, I guess… so enjoy!**

**oOo**

Harold began to stir awake without a reason, he sat up groggily and rubbed his eyes, he began to yawn and look around. Harold turned to Astrid who was still asleep in her bed, he smiled, then he began to remember what happened last night... the $100 dollars, the whole 'love' thing and finally his feelings.

Harold sighed and stood up from his bed and went for his satchel he had been strapped in for the whole journey, he took his laptop and slowly tiptoed to the balcony, trying not to wake Astrid up. He opened the door and went outside the balcony. It was still dark out and not many cars and lights were on, probably people were still asleep... Harold smiled weakly at the breeze and peace all over and went over and sat at the floor near the corner and puts his laptop on his lap, he opened it and began watching a movie in his laptop

**oOo**

Harold was nearly half-way through the movie, till the door of the balcony suddenly opened and a blonde girl was searching for him. Harold didn't noticed at first, but then the blonde ran to him and sat by him and held his arm, Harold was startled at first but he looked over to Astrid's sad and desperate face, he suddenly began to feel worried a little also

"Hiccup! Hiccup!"

"What is it, Astrid?" Harold asked

"I've been... I've been... Hiccup! I need your help! Please!" Astrid begged

"Why? What's wrong? Did something happened?" Harold asked

"Horrible! Hiccup! What do I do?!" Astrid was already pulling her hair to her back "What do I do?!"

"What happened?" Harold asked "C'mon Astrid... at least say something..."

"Okay... okay..." Astrid muttered

"Do you need something to calm you down? Water? Blanket, I guess... hot choco?" Harold insisted

"Ugh... I don't know..." Astrid mumbled

"There's gotta be something..." Harold said, putting his laptop down for a moment "C'mon... name it..."

Astrid sighed and breathed sharply "A friendly hug could be nice..." she muttered hesitantly

Harold smiled and sighed warmly "C'mere you..." he said, pulling her closer for a hug **(Shit... the feels...)**

Harold had hugged her for a while, Astrid began to sniff and cry bitterly but she felt warm and calm through that friendly hug. Harold pulled away but his arm never left Astrid, while she had hugged her own knees and began to sniff "Now what would you like to tell me?" Harold asked

"Hiccup... shit, I dreamt about him..." Astrid said, breaking

"What..? You dreamt about him?" Harold asked, slightly unsure he heard right

"Shit..! Why did I?!" Astrid covered her face with her hands

Harold slowly pulled away her hands from her face and brushed off the fringes covering Astrid's face, allowing her to see more. Harold sighed and hesitantly asked "What happened in your dream?"

Astrid didn't spoke for the whole minute and just breathed heavily, she was in bitter tears. Harold watched her stay silent but he didn't nudged her, knowing that she needs the peace and quiet for a while. Astrid was sobbing now, she hesitated to speak but she tried her best to

"W-we were going bungee jumping in Macau..." Astrid trailed off "Since that's the highest takeoff point in the world at 15,000 feet off the ground..."

Harold felt a little surprised but he listened well to Astrid's another dramatic heart-breaking story... "We've always wanted to... but due to our education then our work, we haven't had the chance to, w-we never got around doing it"

Astrid wiped a tear from her face and sniffed, Harold slowly grips on her arms and held her close for a bit, he was also breathing heavily at the fact of pulling her, this new sprout of feelings, close to him... Astrid didn't mind though, she needed a friend.

"Finally, in my dream... it was happening, we were ready... safety harness were locked it tightly, we were in full gear, we were smiling..." Astrid trailed again, she was pausing for a little over a few seconds before speaking again "I-I was... counting off to three..." Astrid's raspy voice continued on

"Three? Pre-school..." Harold smiled

Astrid chuckled while still crying "1... 2... 3... then I held his hand... tightly" Astrid suddenly locked her hand onto Harold's

Harold was a bit surprised by this, he didn't knew what to react, but he didn't moved, instead... he just listened to her story "Then... I felt him let go..." Astrid cracked

Astrid slowly lets go of Harold's hand, and retracted it back to her knees, she was crying hardly now. Harold's hand was stiff frozen like if Jack Frost froze it, he stared at his hand in the exact same position and looked at Astrid again "I opened my eyes... slowly, when I came to... he was... gone" Astrid said "He jumped ahead, without me... leaving me, he left me there alone... I couldn't do anything... at all... I didn't know what to do, what to feel... I wanted to jump after him but I was helpless, I couldn't move"

Harold retracted his hand and puts it back to his side, Astrid wiped away her tears again and tried to stop her whimpering, she was gasping for air already. Harold slowly leaned his head over to Astrid's since he knows that her voice was breaking, she can't speak loudly anymore.

"Until finally... slowly, I-I lost sight of him..." Astrid said, finally her tears was free-flowing down at her cheeks

Harold instinctively pulled her again for another hug, this time Astrid hugged back, she was crying on his shirt but Harold didn't mind one bit, he held her close. Astrid cried as she hugged Harold back, her voice was muffled and her eyes were puffy "Hiccup..! What do I do?!" she gasped

Harold shushed her "It's okay, it's okay... don't worry... I'm here... don't worry"

Astrid slowly gripped on Harold's shoulder and continued to cry... it was heart-breaking indeed, to see that someone you love leave you hanging out to dry, they won't understand now that you're grieving but they are still waisting your time... how will that feel? I don't know about those feelings since I've never felt it before, but for you? Have you ever felt that? It's hurts right? And that's what's Astrid is feeling right now... she was alone, heart-broken and scared. But all of us could wish that we have a friend like Harold, right? The friend that would comfort you at your darkest time, will support you in every decision that you make, encourage you throughout every challenge... those are the friends that really loved you... well as a friend, duh!

Harold held her close but pulled away after a moment, he looked at astrid straightly into the eyes and looked sympathetic but comforting and caring "Don't worry... it's gonna be alright... it's just a shitty dream, that's just a piece of bullshit, don't worry"

Astrid smiled "I guess... you're right"

Harold slowly lets go of Astrid and smiled again "There's that smile..."

Astrid still kept her sly smile on and began wiping her tears, she then chuckled "He left me there again... always took a fine time to leave me... hanging out to dry"

Harold chuckled "Nah! You'll get over it, the next thing you'll be dreaming are flying sheep"

"Why flying sheep?" Astrid asked suspiciously

"Nah... in case that you can't sleep again" Harold joked

Astrid playfully punched Harold's guts and they both chuckled. They were silent for a moment after the small session of laughs quiet down, Harold was looking awkward while Astrid just stared at the sun who was just about to rise up from the horizon, signaling a new day. Astrid watched the sun rise while Harold looked hesitant, but he spoke anyway "Honestly, I-I've dreamt a-about-about you..."

Astrid looked at Harold with a smile plastered on her face, though she was still sniffing and dried cheeks were stained on her face, also the red, puffy eyes from crying. Harold smiled at her and nodded "Really?" Astrid managed to wheeze out

"Yeah... but it's-it's pretty lame... you might find it weird..." Harold said

"Well... what's it about?" Astrid smiled "I don't really care if its lame"

"W-we were walking down the road with all colorful lights, crowds of people and it's just full of wonder... I guess, but I never actually remembered which street is it" Harold said

"Oh really? And then?" Astrid smiled "What happened there?"

"Oh... y-yeah... we were just talking, taking a stroll, not really much..." Harold answered "It was too simple"

"Oh really? Then what?" Astrid asked

"That's it..."

Astrid's smile slowly turns into a frown "Really? That's it? You kinda left me hanging there... what happened really?" Astrid asked

"Nothing else really... it was all blur and the next thing I knew, I was awake" Harold said "But in that dream... there was no bungee jumps, no counting off and no letting go, none of those... there was just a crowd and and we were just-just walking and talking"

"Oh... it does seem to kinda leave me hanging" Astrid pouted "But... I don't think it's lame... it was better than flying sheep"

Harold chuckled, so did Astrid. They sat there at the corner, just chuckling and they were staring at each other, just enjoying each other's company. Harold slowly cleared his throat "Hey ugh... Astrid..."

"Yeah? What is it?" Astrid asked

"You owe me a hundred dollars" Harold smirked

"A hundred dollars?! For what?" Astrid exclaimed

"Oh! Make that $200 dollars" Harold said, chuckling

"$200 dollars?!" Astrid exclaimed again "For what?!"

"One was for last night... you thought about him last night at the elevator because of the silence, you gave me a hint there, Astrid... second, you dreamt about him" Harold smirked again

Astrid had a sly scowl in her face and stomped back into the room, making Harold chuckled while watching the sun rise that was still occurring. A few minutes later Astrid went back to the balcony with $200 dollars in her hand. She sat back down at the corner beside Harold and handed him the money. Harold snatched it from Astrid's hand with the face of victory, Astrid still had the scowl on her face, making Harold chuckle

"Oh just shut up, fishbone!" Astrid hissed

"Hey... Astrid! We shook a deal about this! Every time you think about him... check him out or just mention something about him to me, you'll pay me a hundred dollars" Harold stated

"Alright! No need to spat that to my face!" Astrid hissed again

Harold chuckled and quiet down after a moment. He looked at Astrid who had a scowl on her face "Hey Astrid... hey..."

"What?" Astrid was little calmer now

"Where do you want to go next?" Harold asked

"Take me anywhere... I just wanna get out of home for a while" Astrid sighed

"Alright... you insisted" Harold said

Harold stood up and grabbed his laptop and stood in-front of Astrid, he held out his hand slowly. Astrid looked up confused but Harold just chuckled and smiled "Do you want to stand up and and get ready and eat or just leave you here to rot?"

Astrid slowly took Harold's hand and stood up, then they started walking back inside the room, Harold closed the door behind him and went to his bed. Astrid sat on her bed and stayed silent, Harold slowly puts back his laptop back at the satchel and smiled at Astrid, she smiled back weakly.

"May I ask you, Hiccup..." Astrid said "How did I ended up here on the bed? And in the room?"

"I carried you up here... that's what happened" Harold said

"Oh... I'm sorry if I got to be a little- rephrase... sorry if I was a big burden to you" Astrid said, shyly

"Oh... no... you're no burden, you were actually pretty light" Harold smirked again

"Stop your smirking you jerk-hole!" Astrid hissed "Your annoying smirk annoys me"

Harold chuckled and just stood up and went to the door from where a distant knock was heard a few moments before, Astrid smiled and went over to her baggage and began to scan over things. The door closed after a few moments later, Harold was carrying a tray to the table near them "Room service, m'lady... what would you like for breakfast?"

Astrid turned around and stood up and smiled weakly, she then, went over the table and sat down at the chair on a side. Harold took a seat on the opposite side and began to get the pancakes from the tray onto his side and left Astrid with the waffles "Thanks Hiccup..."

"For two days... I mean 3 days... how many times have you saying 'thank you'?" Harold joked

"Why? Do you prefer not to be said 'thank you'? You're glad I'm not arrogant" Astrid answered

"Woah... Astrid... chill, it's only sunrise and you're already irritated?" Harold said

"Hmm... you have a point" Astrid smiled

**oOo**

**So guys? How was the feels?**

**Oh yeah, I forgot that the last chapter and this chapter isn't really in the movie (except Astrid's (Mace's) dream), actually it was supposed to be a spa scene but I changed it, since it was too short.**

**I love the feels in this chapter, it was something... did you like it?**

**So I have exams starting tomorrow… please support me in this one since… yeah, I'm smart, I'm top 5 in class but I just need help since everything's pressuring me right now**

**So please follow/favourite, review and share!**

**Infinite possibilities awaits for us, be the Outcast you wanna be, my dear kitsunes... stay tuned, Sayonara for now...!**


	14. How to: Feel Loved

Harold started shaking Astrid from her seat, making her stir awake. Astrid had the habit of sleeping during trips so it was hard for Harold to wake her up during every trip since she was sleeping peacefully by the window or sometimes in his shoulder but he didn't mind, he was such a gentleman... or so he thought.

Harold tried waking Astrid again, shaking her lightly, Harold began to clear his throat as he tried to wake her up "Uhm... Astrid... hey Astrid..."

"What?" she spoke groggily

"You have to wake up, we're already in Sacramento..." Harold said

Astrid opened her eyes and saw blinding sunlight in her eyes, she felt the bus slowing down as she raised her head up. Harold smiled at Astrid as he handed her some candy "Want some? In case you need something to freshen your mouth..."

Astrid smiled back and took one "Thanks..."

Harold retracted his hand and grabbed his satchel and stood up to get their luggage from the compartment just above them. Astrid grabbed her bag and stood up also, she began arranging herself as she pulled her braided hair into a messy bun. Astrid got out from the row and helped Harold with her baggage.

"So Hiccup... where are we off to first?" Astrid asked

"So... we have the Crocker Museum, the Old Sacramento, the Sacramento Zoo—"

"Did you just say Sacramento?" Astrid interjected

"Yeah..." Harold answered

They got off the bus eventually, pulling their luggage with them, Astrid still had the widened expression on her face, Harold was just damn confused of her silent face. Astrid stopped, taking the seemingly familiar air of Sacramento. Harold glanced at Astrid with the same confused look on his face "Astrid, are you okay?"

"Y-yeah..." Astrid nearly cracked

"I-I w-wanted to s-surprise you at least, since y-you wanted me to choose... so I-I took you to Sacramento..." Harold stuttered, scratching his nape

Astrid looked at Harold and sighed "T-this was the last place m-me and my family were together... it was nearly 9 years ago"

Astrid was on the verge on crying, Harold looked a little guilty... guilty of being her here on Sacramento. Harold watched as Astrid began to run away, Harold saw her luggage standing firmly on the ground, threatening to fall. Harold slowly walked to her luggage and held the handle tightly

Harold felt guilty after that, he wished he could've known and he could've taken her to Monterey instead. It was a bitter sweet memory of Astrid being here, as she stated, it was the last place she had been with her family before that dreaded earthquake 8 years ago whereas both her parents died, she was 15 at that time and she didn't took it all in very greatly... she was left with her uncle and aunt and nothing was said after that...

Harold had already checked-in in a good and cheap motel at least... it hasn't got the best qualities but it was enough for him and hopefully for Astrid. Harold let her be for most of the afternoon, knowing for sure she needed some alone. Harold was walking on the streets, hoping to find her anywhere from the area. Harold knew she wouldn't run away like that since she left her luggage which she had brought her 'whole life' in there. Harold knew the place a little well since they go there from time to time, since his father IS the governor but they just resided on Los Angeles which was a few-hour drive from here to there.

Harold searched nearly halfway through the city, he still didn't find her. Harold was getting worried since his friend was running away and her eyes were blurry seeing nothing clear supposedly. He was searching around frantically since night time was slowly seeping through.

It was already 6:30pm already, the sky was already beginning to form different colours plastering across the sky, Harold still can't find her but he let himself to rest for a while on a nearby park. There, he sat there panting, he was starting to lose hope and since he doesn't have her number yet (which he always forgets to ask), he really had no idea on where Astrid was.

**oOo**

Astrid just kept running, she just ran and ran frantically all across town, trying not to bump into anyone or anything in the way. Her eyes were blurry and she cannot see anything at all, she was also gasping for air a she ran, her cheeks were started to get pale and her eyes was red and puffy from all those tears, she was very much upset.

Memories of her and her family flashed through her mind as she ran as fast as she can. Those times when she was 15 and visited Sacramento was by far one of the best memories of her life, but then again, it just had to be memories one way or another.

Astrid grieved at the sight of the all familiar park that she and her family must've bonded. All the memories of the place crashed into her mind as she went in and sat down on one of the benches.

Time slowly passed by, Astrid crying ceased a little and she was starting to get calm. She had been there for the whole afternoon, trying to process on her mind that she was there, on that exact place. Astrid gasped for a little air and felt colder inside, it was slowly getting dark after all.

Astrid sighed as she remembered the past days leading up to this day, she had been crying almost every time, but Harold was there was her. Astrid had realized Harold was a true friend indeed, she was glad to have met him in the airport back in Rome. Harold's persistence got through her and she coped up with and learned from it. Astrid raised her head up high and began to realize how she had been, she was wrecked she can see that... she had been cold, quick-tempered, granted, it was her attitude but she was certain she had grown mature out of that, but of what happened... I guess, that got her cracking

Astrid sighed then she felt someone breathed in after her "Hey..."

Astrid turned her head to her side and found Harold smiling there. Harold slowly sighed and looked back at the grass, she did also.

Awkward silence fell upon them for a few moments, Harold sighed and glanced at Astrid "I'm sorry..."

Astrid looked at Harold confusingly "What are you sorry for?" Astrid asked, voice still cracking

"I'm sorry that I brought you here... I didn't know that this place holds bitter sweet memories to you... I should've known" Harold said

Astrid chuckled a bit and looked at Harold "No... don't be... you barely know me and of course you wouldn't have known... it's my fault for not telling you and just ran away..."

"I-I guess you can say that..." Harold replied

Astrid placed her head on Harold's shoulder and sighed, she looked up to him as he also looked on her face "You don't mind..?"

"Yeah sure! My shoulder is free for anyone... its fine, don't worry" Harold smiled

Astrid sighed again "It's getting dark out..."

"Hey... I've already checked-in in a motel and I guess that could be enough for our trip here..." Harold said

"Thanks, Hiccup..." Astrid said "So how long have you been finding me?"

"About an hour or so, I guess... I'm clearly not too sure actually" Harold shrugged with his free shoulder

"Gods! I'm so sorry, Hiccup!" Astrid covered her face with her hands "I-I can't believe that you went all this way-"

Harold just shushed her and chuckled "It's fine..! It's fine... at least I found you..."

"Really now?" Astrid chuckled and sighed again "Gods! Ugh... damn! Can't believe I was this much of a burden..!"

"No, no, no, no..! Astrid... no! C'mon Astrid! I wanted to come along in this journey since I've got nothing to do anyway! I should be coping up with your attitude and feelings..."

"I feel like I dragged you out here for no reason at all... I feel horrible" Astrid whined

"Astrid... let's just grab some dinner, okay?" Harold wanted to change the topic

Astrid sighed "Fine..." she gave in

**oOo**

Astrid handed out a hundred dollars to Harold and she smiled at him. Harold got a little confused at her, giving out a hundred dollars to her. Astrid sighed making Harold a little intrigued, he knew what it meant and was eager to listen

"You know, in all of our 6 years, he never asked me to marry him, didn't even talk about the future and would just avoid it by saying 'It's still the present'..." Astrid trailed "That was the only thing I was waiting for"

They stared at each other for a moment as they breathe in the cold air. They were both at a restaurant eating dinner and they didn't even bother to feel the awkward silence around them.

Of course, Astrid had to speak again "And I knew... I was sure I would've said yes... I would've given up everything just to be with him..."

Harold shifted into a new comfortable position as he listened further to Astrid "But the question, was just never asked..."

Harold bit his lip, trying not to chuckle, he nodded in response at her. Astrid just rested her head on her hand at the table "Stupid Astrid..."

Harold smiled at her without her knowing. Astrid took a sip on her drink and continued eating. Harold, unknowingly reached out for his pocket and grabbed all the hundred dollars he earned from Astrid and placed it on the table. Astrid saw this and it got her confused "Ugh... Hiccup? What are you doing?"

"Remember that girl I was telling you about?" Harold suddenly spoke "The one who made sure I took my medicine every three hours?"

"You never told me anyone..." Astrid simply answered

"I'm telling you this now... she's my ex..." Harold said

Astrid widened her eyes a little bit at this, Harold chuckled "Yes..! You and I had the same problem... only then, yours is much worse"

Astrid nodded at this and listened "S-she broke up with me..." Harold said "She also wanted to get married... but I didn't want to... yet!"

Harold shifted to another position, lifting his arms up and resting them on the table, he began rubbing his hands "N-not that I-I was completely against marriage... I-I just-just didn't want to-to do it yet..! Those are two different feelings" Harold said, clarifying his sentence "But when she left, I-I realized that... it-it could've been her, I-I chased after her... no dice"

Astrid smiled a bit and looked back at Harold with a sly smile, Harold was glancing at Astrid and back at his food "I clung to what people say: 'If it's meant to be, it will be'... let fate or whatever shit do the work... t-that was more-more stupid..!"

Astrid sighed as she looked at him, she felt him even just a little, she felt him on what he had said. It was like hers in a matter of fact, the whole 'destiny' thing... that feeling of what could love do to them had already gotten in themselves

"I didn't chase her... I-I didn't chase enough to catch up with her..." Harold trailed "I got tired right away... I-I couldn't convince her to say 'yes'..."

"Why don't you chase her again?" Astrid asked "It's too late, right?"

Harold stared at her blankly before sighing, answering her question "It's already a lost cause... we're both happy now, she's already engaged... and I... I'm a successful designer"

Harold chuckled to himself as he tried to speak again "Sometimes I'd kid myself that this woman hasn't forgotten me, still loved me throughout all our years... s-sometimes, I-I would wonder, has it ever crossed her fiancé's mind that I was there before he was..."

Astrid got into a more comfortable position as she took a sip from her drink, Harold was gesturing to himself as he spoke "That there was another man who loved her so much before he did? T-that kind of love... just-just doesn't meet its match easily"

"Hmm... let me remind you of Fitzgerald's wisdom saying: 'There are all kinds of love in this world..."

"But never the same love twice..." they both said in unison, making them chuckle

**oOo**

They were both sitting on the ledge of the bridge, hazing at the cars that passed through it. They watched silently as they thought about each of their moments, specifically counting each one

"I've got a question... but don't laugh" Astrid said

"Shoot..."

Astrid sighed and looked at Harold "Am I... am I... what am I from your perspective?"

"W-what?"

"What am I from your perspective? Not the dragon talk, but just two people talking" Astrid said

Harold was left mouth opened. He tried to hide his laugh but Astrid did notice and punched his arm... typical Astrid. Harold began to chuckle as he tried to hide his burst of laughter "Screw you... I told you not to laugh..." Astrid said

Harold rubbed his arm from the pain from the punch, Astrid crossed her arms and had a sly scowl on her face. Harold just breathed in and relaxed himself "Okay... for real... for looks: you're very attractive... pretty, I mean to say... you're violent, the typical 'take-it-down-with-an-axe' type of girl... but still, you're caring, you're kind... just quick-tempered... you are philosophical... you over think anything and everything..."

Astrid chuckled at that and punched Harold's arm again, but it didn't hurt as much as the last one he received. Astrid just sighed "I want the truth..."

"Would I have come along with you if you didn't look like that?" Harold said in a monotone voice

"So, you agreed to come with me because... you like me and I'm your type?" Astrid asked, with a little stress intended

Harold smirked at her and chuckled, but he lets go of the face and puts a calm one instead "Well, I'm single... I had nothing better to do, I have another week of vacation leave, then a girl comes along with an invitation to around California..."

Astrid raised an eyebrow, but Harold wasn't finished "That girl happens to be easy on the eyes, those sparkling ocean eyes... smart, beautiful, great to talk with, well... excluding the times she makes a scene but, fun to be with... overall"

Astrid smiled and felt herself blushing madly at that one, Harold smiled also "How can you say 'no' to that?"

Astrid nodded in understanding as she smiled, then she sighed "You think another guy could fall for me again?"

"Is this part of the 'move on' test?" Harold joked

"No, I'm serious..." Astrid said "Will I still be liked? Will I get another chance at a relationship? Loved? Or some other shit like that..."

_You will, 'cause I think I am falling for you_. Harold's heart spoke, this sprout of new feelings were beginning to grow on him

"Of course... come on!" Harold said "There are so may negativity in your mind, stay positive for once..!"

Astrid looked up into the sky and watched a few stars twinkle because of gasses. They felt like lost stars, trying to light up the dark. She sighed once more as her tears were compelling again "Will I ever recover?!" Astrid whined

"You will recover... I promise..." Harold said, smiling at her

**oOo**

**HEY THERE MY DEAR KITSUNES!**

**I missed ya folks! So how are you? Me... no, the week has been really busy after the exams, it's really hard to sneak in publishing these chapters… but anyways I'm here with a new chapter! Better update The Last Stand tomorrow**

**So we learned more about Harold/Hiccup here... yay?**

**So please vote and comment and share! I would appreciate your comments!**

**So is the story going good or great so far? Cause we have a few chapters more before the story ends... yep... I might be nearing the ending but don't fret 'cause this story has a sequel and I'm naming it 'That Thing Called Forever'**

**WHOO! WALANG FOREVER! Except kay God... diba?**

**Orayt! Rock 'n Roll to the World! Hahahaha..! XD**

**Infinite possibilities awaits for us, be the Outcast you wanna be, my dear kitsunes... stay tuned, Sayonara for now...!**


	15. How to: Ask a Dance

Astrid and Harold were walking around the city to Odin-knows-where, spending the night with each other, walking side by side. Astrid stared at the ground while she walked, not minding the path whatsoever... Astrid was too deep in thoughts at the moment, but then Harold noticed

"Hey Astrid... what are you thinking about?" Harold asked

"Huh? Ugh... n-nothing..." Astrid shook her head

"You and I both know that is not true..." Harold said "So... what's on your mind, out with it..."

Astrid sighed and faced Harold, they stopped walking and they were standing, face-to-face. Astrid took a deep breath before speaking "I-I just missed being loved, I guess... I-I was so used to getting 'I love you's, 'I miss you's and all that affection crap... I miss them"

Harold chuckled "Believe me, I've felt that too... you're not alone..."

Astrid smiled "I guess... I just don't know how to move on... yet" she added

"Really Astrid? Enough with the negative talk! Look at the bright side for once... you'll surely move on..."

Yes, being negative always brings us down, it loses our self-esteem and it discourages us to do something very worth-while. Being negative can be natural to us because of our own feelings that brought us to this but if we let those rule our lives, we're ruined. Don't be like me, whose life is full of negativity... I never thought and said anything positive in my life, it's full of truth to me because I thought that being positive or optimistic makes other people believe in you in such lies that 'everything will be okay...', but sometimes... I don't want to be that person... I'd rather say the truth of it all... but now, the world says it's full of possibilities and that may be true, Astrid has a chance to move on and Harold is there to help her, she just needed to learn

Astrid sighed again but he smiled at Harold "Hiccup... w-why are you... so positive of me? I-I don't get it..."

Harold chuckled again "Astrid, I-I know we just met and a lot has happened till now but I know that-that you are more than that negative person I see now, and you could-could see that too... just learn to trust yourself and you'll be fine, really... y-you don't-don't even need me if you just-just trust yourself" Harold answered

"I-I never met a guy like you, Hiccup..." Astrid said "You are different from the other guys that I met my whole life..."

"Yeah? And I never met a girl like you too... so intriguing, violent and smart" Harold chuckled "Makes me wanna think that we could be friends our whole lives..."

Astrid cheered up "We can be! We can be friends our whole lives!" Astrid said "We'll always have each other's backs and I will support you, you'll support me... we can be best friends!"

Harold smiled and chuckled making Astrid hug him tightly. Astrid wrapped her arms around his neck and rested her head onto his shoulder and smiled uncontrollably. Harold was stunned at first but he slowly smiled and hugged back, pulling her closer. Astrid buried her face onto his shoulder "Thank you... for everything" Astrid mumbled

"You're welcome, m'lady..."

Suddenly, lighting roared and thunder boomed, soon after... sudden drip-drops of water fell down from the sky. It rained.

Astrid lifted her head from his shoulder as she felt the shudders of the rain drops on her shoulder, then she slowly pulled away, Harold did also.

They both stared at the sky as rain poured down upon the city, they still had their arms wrapped around each other but they didn't mind. Harold looked at Astrid chuckled, making Astrid look at him as she smiled

"I can't believe it raining!" Astrid exclaimed while chuckling

Harold laughed at her and slowly let's go of her, then Astrid lets go also and watched Harold slowly took steps back "What are you..?" Astrid trailed off

Harold winked at her before Astrid felt the rain water splash on her back, making her close her eyes in shock. Harold laughed at her as she tried opening her eyes

"You son of a half troll, rat-eating, munge bucket!" Astrid exclaimed "Goddammit! You little shit-hole! Jerk!"

Harold laughed "Oh you want an apology? Is that why you're cursing you poor big, baby boo?" he said sarcastically, pursing his lips making him look all idiotic (No offense)

"Ugh! Is that why you took a step back?!" Astrid asked "You saw that freaking car up ahead?!"

Harold laughed again, making Astrid pout at him, then she slowly approached him and kicked at the nearest puddle of water towards him, getting all the dirt of the ground to his pants and shirt. Astrid laughed as Harold, of course stopped laughing to appreciate (sarcastically) his own shame. Astrid laughed and she started to run away making Harold nod sarcastically "You are so dead!" he said, before chasing her

They were chasing each other in the rain, getting all wet, feeling like kids all over again. Have you ever chased someone in the rain? Cause I did and it was fun...

This all lasted for a while as Harold chased Astrid around the streets of Sacramento, she was enjoying the time indeed with him, and Harold felt the same. A few people were looking at them and even a few recognized him as the son of the governor which was I think... will be a big disaster. But they ignored it and only cared about them and didn't thought of them being seriously wet, them being such childish manor or them being caught by Thor-knows-what.

Of course, this fun of them chasing each other did end. Harold managed to catch Astrid making her surprised, she squealed as Harold held her tightly in his arms. Astrid was struggling to get out of Harold's strong grip, and apparently, she did, but before she could run a meter, Harold caught her again, this time it was tighter. Harold smiled mischievously at her "You're not getting away this time, m'lady"

Astrid laughed and stopped struggling and faced Harold and smiled "You know, Hiccup... in all of my life, this is the first time I've been chased in the rain..."

"Shut up! Really?!" Harold was surprised

Astrid nodded "I've always been afraid if the rain... but now, thanks to you... I don't see a reason why not to let myself drown in the rain..."

Harold smiled "It's been a pleasure having me the first one to chase you in the pouring rain, m'lady..."

They were in silence for a while, feeling the rain on their bodies as they were down there, Harold was cradling her in his arms. Astrid slowly turned to Harold who was slowly letting go again, making her a bit pissed "Hiccup! I swear... if there is another car about to splash to my back and you'll not tell me... I'll gladly gonna punch you"

Harold chuckled "No!" he said, before lending a hand "Let's dance..."

Astrid widened her eyes "Hiccup! I only know how to sing, not dance!"

"C'mon! You can do it! You'll start!" Harold laughed "I'm positive that you can do it!"

"There you go again! With your little positive talk!" Astrid sighed exasperatedly

Harold gave a quick reassuring look to Astrid and held out his hand "Can I have this dance, m'lady?"

Astrid chuckled at his gesture but she rolled her eyes and relented. She gave out her cold and wet hand for him to take and he held it tight. Astrid felt the warmth of his hand instantly and smiled.

Harold dragged her to an open spot where they can do things free-willingly. Astrid chuckled at his enthusiasm and smiled at him as she slowly released her hand and took a step back

"C'mere you!" Harold chuckled "You'll love it!"

Then Astrid chuckled, before they both knew in themselves that they were already singing...

**A:**

_Take my hand, take a breath_  
><em>Pull me close and take one step<em>

Harold did as what as told in the song, chuckling a little bit as he took Astrid's hand, taking a deep breath, he pulled her closer and smile and he took a step

_Keep your eyes locked on mine_  
><em>And let the music be your guide<em>

**H:**

_Won't you promise me?_

**A:**

_Now won't you promise me_  
><em>That you'll never forget<em>

**H:**

_We'll keep dancing_

**A:**

_To keep dancing_

**A & H:**

_Wherever we go next_

They were both dancing already, feeling their song that they were miraculously singing. They were both surprised that they did sang the song and they decided to continue

_It's like catching lightning the chances of finding someone like you_  
><em>It's one in a million the chances of feeling the way we do<em>  
><em>And with every step together, we'll just keep on getting better<em>

**A:**

_So can I have this dance?_

**H:**

_Can I have this dance?_

**A & H:**

_Can I have this dance?_

Harold took a step back and lets go of Astrid and smiled at her and held out his hand before singing again, making Astrid a little confused but never stopped smiling anyway

**H:**

_Take my hand, I'll take the lead_  
><em>And every turn will be safe with me<em>

Astrid took Harold's hand and took a step closer and Harold cradled her with one arm as he sang the verses to her

_Don't be afraid, afraid to fall_  
><em>You know I'll catch you through it all<em>

_And you can't keep us apart_

**A:**

_Even a thousand miles can't keep us apart_

**H:**

_Cause my heart is..._

**A:**

_Cause my heart is..._

**A & H:**

_Wherever you are_

They were dancing waltzes again as they spun around the field in the pouring rain. They were both enjoying themselves as they were dancing and singing and never cares of any passerby coming through

_It's like catching lightning the chances of finding someone like you_  
><em>It's one in a million the chances of feeling the way we do<em>  
><em>And with every step together, we'll just keep on getting better<em>

**A:**

_So can I have this dance?_

**H:**

_Can I have this dance?_

**A & H:**

_Can I have this dance?_

**A:**

_Ohh... no mountains too high enough_

**A & H:**

_Oceans too wide_

**A:**

_Cause together or not_

**A & H:**

_Our dance won't stop_

Harold spun Astrid around and held her closely again to his arm and held her hand tightly again before beginning to waltz again. They were still grinning at the fact that they were singing to each other the second time around that week

**A:**

_Let it rain, let it pour_

**A & H:**

_What we have is worth fighting for_  
><em>You know I believe that we were meant to be... Ohh...<em>

They were both spinning around, their hands intertwined tightly, trying their best not to fall. They were both enjoying spinning around till they pulled themselves back up and to their original position and bean waltzing again

_It's like catching lightning the chances of finding someone like you_  
><em>It's one in a million the chances of feeling the way we do<em>  
><em>And with every step together, we'll just keep on getting better<em>

**A:**

_So can I have this dance?_

**H:**

_Can I have this dance?_

**A & H:**

_Can I have this dance?_

They were walking in circles, hands intertwined and they were smiling. They still kept their distance around each other, trying to not get to an awkward state. They were already panting, waltzing on the rain did drain them out

_Can I have this dance?_  
><em>Can I have this dance?<em>

As they finished the song, they both chuckled and let go of each other's hand. Harold smiled widely and Astrid was already blushing "I never knew you could know those songs... I rarely see boys watching musicals"

"Nah... it was project in school once..." Harold said, chuckling "I'm surprised I still remembered the lyrics..."

"Well, you were right... dancing in the rain was fun, it's amazing... you're amazing, I never knew that till now..." Astrid trailed "All my life I was afraid of the rain till you made realize..."

Astrid felt a sudden clutch in herself that made her fall slowly, she was starting to grow weak. Harold wondered as to why Astrid was falling, but he caught her just in time and felt her skin, cold, pale and wet but also hot and not well "Astrid? Astrid... you're heating up..."

Astrid quickly embraced herself as she quickly collapsed into Harold's arms, hearing him calling out to her, but she didn't took notice and instead she embraced herself, trying to warm herself up. Harold was still calling out to her "Astrid..! Astrid..! Hear me! Are you okay? Astrid..!"

Astrid felt weak and felt her eyes getting heavy, she was feeling rather drowsy now and she wasn't feeling well at all.

Harold quickly took out his coat and jacket, leaving him on his sweatshirt... he quickly wrapped it around Astrid and held her close, ribbing her arms in hope of comfort "Astrid..! Astrid..! Hang in there! I'll get you in a hospital, don't worry!"

Astrid nodded and quickly shuddered, she wasn't really feeling well. Harold felt so worried and quickly cradled her into his arms and he began to walk to the sidewalk, trying to catch a cab as soon as possible "Don't worry Astrid... I'll take you there just hold on..."

Astrid looked up at Harold who was cradling her and smiled weakly and felt her head rest onto Harold's chest and slowly she blacked out.

**oOo**

**OH MY GODS MY DEAR KITSUNES!**

**Finally I updated and with a sweet chapter..! Oh my gods!**

**So did you guys like it? This is one of the chapters that wasn't in the movie… so it was all from my mind! Yay! Don't forget to review, follow/favourite and of course SPREAD THE WORD!**

**I updated early today cause I have a lot going on for this week: I'm a floor director so I have to manage props, costumes, the characters or simply the setting itself for our 'Harana' or Serenade**

**Then I have to make a script for our play called 'The Wedding Dance'; it's a pretty long and it should consume almost an hour and knowing me as a writer… so my hands are tied and I think I'm gonna be stressed again so I will update now than never…**

**Infinite possibilities awaits for us, be the Outcast you wanna be, my dear kitsunes... stay tuned, Sayonara for now...!**


	16. How to: Know That You're Not Alone

Harold was frantic now

Very frantic like he had been starved for several days. He couldn't control himself from worry as he waited for Astrid to wake up.

He had brought her to the hospital just in the nick of time, soaking wet in the rain. The doctors took her in for a check up and forced Harold to wait for a while. Harold got so worried and guilty that his hands and legs couldn't stop shaking, he had been seated on the benches with his head hung low, waiting for the doctors to come out of the room. Harold had waited for a while, then he noticed a doctor come out of the room, he rushed to him quickly

"Doc?" Harold asked "How is she?"

The doctor sighed "Ms. Hofferson, right? And you're the one who brought her in?"

Harold nodded rapidly, he was nervous and worried after all, he wanted to know what happened to his friend after that incident. The doctor sighed again "Ms. Hofferson has a case of moderate hypothermia, but when you brought her in, it was getting severe"

Harold tensed up a bit, his heart was beating rapidly, clearly can't breathe right. He felt that it was all his fault why she was in that room now, he had already done a lot damage to her, bringing her to Sacramento where she had bitter-sweet memories and right now? Her hypothermia was getting severe because of him.

"Is she fine now?" Harold asked

"No not yet, the nurses are still treating her and warming her up..." the doctor spoke "I'm afraid you can't come inside the room... for now"

Harold's breath sharpened as he tried nodding, he was looking at the door as he nodded and looked back at the doctor who was adjusting his glasses "Don't worry, she'll get better... excuse me..."

The doctor left and walked out the corridor, leaving Harold alone. Harold looked around him and saw several people in and out the rooms. He slowly slumped back on the benches and sighed heavily, he began to massage his temples "I did this..." he muttered with a huff of air

Harold looked at the door and down at the floor, trying to get his senses centered other than his worry. He sat there for at least an hour before he heard the door open, he quickly snapped out of his thoughts and looked up and saw several nurses getting out, he stood up and approached one "How is she?" he asked

"Ms. Hofferson is alright now... she just need her rest and she'll be fine" the nurse stated "You may come inside now..."

Harold sighed in relief and went inside the room and closed the door behind him. He slowly walked inside, looking at Astrid's peaceful state. Harold sat down at the couch just across the bed and heard nothing but his breathing and the monitors beside the bed.

Astrid looked peaceful though, although her hypothermia was getting severe at the moment back then, she looked innocent and peaceful, even though she was still experiencing heart break, it made Harold smile at least, she was safe already, there was no worries for now but for Harold, he felt like he was on the verge of life and death because of his worry and guilt. A pile of regrets piled up on him, always reminding himself to apologize from the moment Astrid wakes up which took time, making him frantic.

As what I said, Harold was frantic now.

**oOo**

A sudden ring on someone's phone jolted Harold awake, he didn't realize that he had been sleeping on the couch for the night. Harold adjusted his senses and stood up from the couch and saw Astrid still sleeping on her bed, making Harold think again about what he had done.

Walking over to the table near the couch, he reached out for Astrid's bag and dug in, finding her phone which was ringing. He finally saw it and took it out slowly, he hesitated and slumped back to the couch and stared at the phone, thinking whether or not to answer the call. It was from a girl named 'Raffy' and the phone kept ringing till it stopped. Harold sighed as the phone slowly blacked out and locked itself, then he retracted his hand back to his lap and sighed again

"Seems like you found my phone..."

Harold looked up and saw Astrid already sitting up on her bed, smiling slyly at him. Harold looked back at the phone then at Astrid and held it up "Y-yeah..." he answered "It rang and it got me awake, I see it got you awake as well..."

Astrid chuckled but it got her coughing making Harold quickly walk to her side "Are you okay? You look pale..." Harold asked

"Yeah... just a little sick and cold I guess" Astrid shrugged

"Astrid, you didn't told me that you got hypothermia..." Harold said "If you told me, you wouldn't be that bed right now.."

"But if I said it, it will only stop me having an adventure around the state, wouldn't it?" Astrid asked "There was nothing to say about it anyway..."

"You have a point..." Harold sighed "Gods! You scared me there, Astrid! Don't you dare faint on me without a reason ever again!"

"I scared you?" Astrid smirked, she was confused though "What part of that was scary?"

"Every bit of it, Astrid!" Harold exclaimed "We were having a great time under the rain then you just collapsed on me! Do you know how hard to carry you from that park in the middle of a pouring rain and to this hospital?!"

"Hospital? I'm at a hospital? Well that explains the monitors..." Astrid spoke

"Really Astrid? I just got so worried about your condition... if only I didn't brought you down the pouring rain last night, you wouldn't be in there right now..." Harold said

"Hiccup..! Hiccup, it wasn't your fault" Astrid said, smiling reassuringly at him "You didn't know anything... I should be blaming myself for not being careful"

"But Astrid—" Harold was cut off on his sentence when Astrid hushed him

"No, Hiccup... it was my fault, now don't say anything else about it..." Astrid said "I'm done with this topic!"

Harold chuckled and sat on her bed, Astrid moved a little and turned her attention back towards him and shot a sly smile

"So how are you feeling?" Harold asked

"Still a little cold" Astrid shrugged, but before Harold can say anything, she interjected "But I can manage..."

"Well, you just had me there for a split second..." Harold said, sighing deeply "I can't believe you really!"

"Oh really?" Astrid smirked "What was there to not believe?"

"You-you-you nearly exploded my-my brain in thoughts about that!" Harold exaggerated "Do-do you have-have any idea how worried I-I-I was about you? How... g-guilty I was a-about the incident?! Y-you-you really have a bag full of surprises in there!"

Astrid smiled and laughed, Harold still looked frantic which made Astrid laugh harder. Harold just smiled at her and chuckled "I-I can't last... even for a damn minute to be-be serious when-when I'm with you!"

Astrid laughed at him as she glanced, the moment was filling her with warm laughs that helped her warm up. Harold still stayed frantic but he wasn't still giving up on his words "W-was-was there something-something f-funny?"

Astrid looked at Harold, still chuckling and all a while, she started to exaggerate her hand movement and her shoulders "Do you any idea how worried I was about you?! How guilty I was about the incident?! You really have a bag full of surprises in there!" she tried her best impersonating Harold

Harold began laughing "F-first of all, I don't sound like that! Who-what is this character? And-and second, what is that thing you're doing with my shoulders?" He had played with his shoulders up a bit, making Astrid laugh "That's a flattering impersonation..."

Astrid shot a warm smile at Harold making him smile, then he quickly sighed "I'm serious, you really had me worried and I just have to..." Harold trailed off and stayed silent and looked down at the floor

"Hiccup? What? You just have to..?" Astrid began questioning "What is it Hiccup?"

Harold sighed and quickly hugged her deeply. Astrid was surprised at first but he soon smiled and slowly hugged him back. Harold tightened his grip and sighed "I just have to know that you're going to be okay..."

Astrid just nodded and breathed in sharply "its fine Hiccup, I'm fine... I'm alright..."

They slowly pulled away and stood there in awkward silence. Suddenly, the phone vibrated making Astrid glance at it, she slowly grabbed her phone and tended to look at it. Harold got curious and looked at Astrid phone also.

Astrid sighed as she saw another long text from the same girl, Raffy. Astrid locked her phone again before setting it down on her lap, earning a confused look from Harold "I guess you had more people worried..." Harold trailed off "Y-you're not gonna read that?"

"Gods! Do they know I'm in a hospital?!" Astrid asked

"No, I never told anyone actually... I don't even know your number and your contacts" Harold answered

Astrid sighed in relief "Remind me to give you my phone number someday... I'm not really in the mood right now..."

"Okay... but aren't you going to read that? They must be worried about you..." Harold asked "Hey, I heard your phone getting at least a few calls everyday and you're not answering them... why?"

"It's not your business..." Astrid simply stated

"Don't try shutting me out, we're the only ones in this room and clearly you have a problem, now tell me..." Harold said

"Nothing, nothing really... it's nothing..." Astrid said

"To me, it isn't just nothing, Astrid tell me, I can help you, I promised to help you out, right? Now, your problems won't be solved if you don't tell me about it..." Harold said

"I'm just not comfortable into telling you!" Astrid exclaimed

"Those people are getting worried about you every passing day... you have to at least tell them that you're okay! That you a-"

"I JUST WANT TO BE ALONE!" Astrid retorted

Harold was surprised at first but then he had his face calmed down. Astrid was turned away from him but she looked annoyed and angry, Harold slowly approached her "Astrid... I know you want to be alone on this and I get that... but can't you see? You're never alone... I'm here, remember? I'm not just some conscience or ghost that tags along, I'm here because you needed me..." Harold explained "They're your friends, they've known you for so long... at least try to answer at the next one? They need to know that you are fine... at least, just the next one? I won't nag you again..."

Astrid just began to breathe heavily "Just leave me alone for a while..."

Harold nodded even though she may not see it, he slowly went for the door and sighed "I'll go out and get ourselves some breakfast, enjoy your lone time..."

Harold walked out the room and went on his way, leaving Astrid alone inside the room. She slowly sat up and sighed heavily, she glanced at her phone which was beside her, she chuckled "Never heard a thing called radiation..."

**oOo**

Harold slowly walked over to the door and held the knob, he slowly heard muffled voices inside, he couldn't figure out bit he slowly leaned in and tried listening

_"You saw your ex dance with another girl?"_

_"And your hurt cause of that?"_It sounded sarcastic, typical Astrid

"_Well don't let it get you down! You're engaged remember?! Aren't you happy about that?"_

There was a while of silence before Astrid spoke again "_Okay, so you're telling me that you're proud of him to move on? And... oh for crying out loud! Will you please tell Eret to shut up! I can clearly hear him from the background!"_

Harold barged inside holding breakfast of course, he did buy them breakfast... he closed the door behind him and went for the table. Harold smiled at Astrid and stayed silent as he puts the food down the table, he sat down on the couch and watched as Astrid looked a little engrossed with her discussion over the phone

"Okay... so you saw him dancing with another girl in the rain? Am I right? And who was the girl again?" Astrid asked

_"I'm clearly not sure, the rain was falling hard and the cameras cannot see through..."_

_"_And you're proud of that?"

"_Yes... finally, he moved on and I hope he finds the right girl for him, clearly I'm not the one for him..."_

"Yeah... sure, hope so... I never met this guy anyway! How am I supposed to know his name?" Astrid said, sarcastically

Astrid looked over to Harold and smiled weakly, he just gave out a wink and began to arrange their plates. Astrid retracted her senses back to the conversation, she was engrossed by it, for sure...

"_Anyways, how was Italy?"_

_"_Oh, don't remind me of that asshole, goddamn country... clearly I'm not in the mood..." Astrid massages her temples

"_Okay... I'm not pushing you... I'm never going to get onto your bad side..!"_

Astrid felt something on her lap, she quickly looked up and saw Harold smiling, holding her breakfast on a plastic plate. Astrid smiled warmly at him, Harold jokingly patted her head like a dog and walked back to the table after earning a punch from Astrid, he tried not to scream though.

"Alright... enough talk for now, I need to rest... I'm tired" Astrid said

"_Okay, fine... hey, nice talking to you again Asty... clearly I was so worried..."_

_"_Yeah, I bet you are..." Astrid replied "Nice talking to you too, leaf girl..."

"_Hey! I have a name!"_

"Alright... bye Heath..." Astrid finally ended the call

Astrid sighed and out her phone back to the table, she looked at the food and began eating it slowly. Harold was clearly watching of course, he slowly approached Astrid with a smirk in his face, stating clearly he was right all along

"What?" Astrid asked upon seeing that retched smirk

"Told ya I was right..." Harold smirked "How long have you been engrossed by that conversation?"

"Ugh... ever since you left?" Astrid said

"And I was gone by..?"

"You were gone for 30 minutes..." Astrid rolled her eyes

"Which means?"

"You were right..." Astrid sighed

"Deny much but you always know that I'm right..." Harold smirked

"Damn you!" Astrid hissed

Harold laughed at her again, but everyone knows that this fishbone was right all along

**oOo**

**SO...** **Masyadong humu-hugot si Hiccup...**

**I know most of you have classes now… bwahahaha! Prepare to feel my pain! But… I know you can get to read somehow so I'll try updating this story during YOUR weekends**

**Again, please read The Last Stand… I'm begging you! It may be confusing at first but I already have the chapter that explained the mystery so you better not skip chapters… so go read that story if you want to see suspense, regret, adventure and undying romance...**

**Anyways, remember to follow/favourite and review! Suggest some California destinations do you think that they should go? Suggest Northern Californian places please? I'm clearly a Filipino and I have only been on LA once... Yay?**

**I plan to take them to another place before I go back to movie reference... which is... it's nearing the ending**

**Infinite possibilities awaits for us, be the Outcast you wanna be, my dear kitsunes... stay tuned, Sayonara for now...!**


	17. How to: Act, Feel and Be Safe

"Hey Astrid... is something bothering you?"

"No..."

"C'mon! Get to the point!" Harold insisted, clearly not believing "I know there is..."

"Why do you even care?" Astrid asked

"I'm your friend, aren't I? So I have every right to know..." Harold said, crossing his arms

Astrid sighed, she looked around her white room trying to find a good excuse in her head. Harold sat beside her and sighed "It's about the other night, isn't it?"

"Yes... I mean, no! I mean... I guess so..." Astrid shook her head

"Astrid... forget about it, you didn't expected it..." Harold sighed "C'mon, let's get out of this hospital..."

"Sure thing..."

Astrid sighed again before grabbing her bag and leaving the room which she had stayed for 2 days... she didn't knew why but Harold wants her assured that she won't get attacked by her hypothermia again.

_Should I tell him about what Heather said the other day? Won't it right for him to know?_

_Was Hiccup... no, I don't think so..._

_It's best for him to not know... yet._

"Hey Astrid! Why are you dozing off for?! Hurry! Didn't you want to escape this hell hole?!" Harold exclaimed from afar

"Wait! I'm coming! I'm coming!" Astrid ran up to him

**oOo**

"So what do you want to do?"

"I don't know actually... I kinda feel like I don't want to be up for the happy things" Astrid answered

"Well... what do you want to do then?" Harold asked again

Astrid stared blankly at the ground, the grass was flowing slightly as a cool wind seeped through. Harold looked at Astrid and gently puts his hand to her head and pull it closer and lets it rest in his shoulder "You're thinking about him, aren't you?" Harold asked, moments after

"I just don't know what to do... it's like there's a part of me that crumbled down to ruins and ashes..." Astrid said, not even taking a moment away from the dancing grass

"Well... it's really hard to loose someone you love so much... and for 6 years? Damn that" Harold said, playing with his hands

"And I only know how to cry after that..." Astrid said "Hiccup... you said you'll help me take the pain away... why not do it now?"

"Astrid... I don't know yet how to take away all your pain... actually, no pain disappears away that easily... it usually takes time" Harold explained

"I wish there was a pill... to take away all the pain" Astrid said, pulling her bonnet down covering her eyes

Harold looked at Astrid and sighed, he continued to play with his hands and suddenly, he gently took away her bonnet from her face and smiled at her "Let me..."

"What do you mean?" Astrid asked, sitting up

"Let me... ease your pain..." Harold said, widening his arms slightly

Astrid smiled slyly at him and hugged him, she held him tightly as he did too. Harold is willing to lend his shirt for her tears, he is willing to lend his ears for her problems, he is willing to lend his arms to comfort her during those times she was blue and he didn't mind nor he did care about what happens to him after. Harold didn't knew why but he was willing to help her... and this all from a girl he just met at the airport at Rome 7 days ago...

Harold looked at Astrid and sighed, he wanted to stay in that position and so did she but neither of them knew it and neither of them did care. Astrid continued crying but every minute... it was deceasing, she was slowly recovering her senses.

Harold stayed silent and held Astrid tighter, he was caring for her... it was obvious but Harold didn't see it "Astrid... calm down... don't worry..."

Astrid just sighed and slowly looked on the grass again, not minding the position she is in "Do you ever feel like... there's this part of you that's gone..?"

"Believe me... I've had the most horrible experience..." Harold said

"How? How..? Harold how..?" Astrid kept asking

"In many ways... it hurts like hell rained on me... damn! It was hard-"

"Hard how?" Astrid asked

"I don't know how hard it was... it was just... so hard... harder than damn Math itself..." Harold chuckled

"Harder than Algebra? Or complex fractions and algebra combined? Calculus? Logarithms? Harder than those?!" Astrid asked

"Harder than any of those combined..." Harold said, letting go of Astrid

Astrid sat up and wiped her tears "Shit..."

"But I would kid myself into believing... than it was all just one big Math problem not even the inventor of Math can solve" Harold said

"And how'd you solve it?" Astrid asked

"Believe... and time..." Harold said, looking at Astrid

"No... I don't believe it like that"

Harold sighed and looked at Astrid, then he began whispering a happy tune which made Astrid wonder

_**We learn how to get back up**_

_**We learn how to turn the page**_

Astrid chuckled at Harold who was singing to her. He was used to this, singing... just for her pain to wither away slowly... for her to laugh, Harold cannot fathom it but he was used to singing for her

_**Did you know that its true?**_

_**Everything is possible**_

_**There's nothing we can do**_

_**It's a wild and beautiful fire**_

_**And I believe in you...**_

_**I believe in you...**_

Harold finished and chuckled along with Astrid. Harold finally calmed and deceased laughing, he looked at Astrid who was looking at him, chuckling faintly. Astrid just deceased laughing moments after and stared at him

After moments of awkward silence, Astrid looked away and cleared her throat, Harold just adverted his gaze from her and sighed heavily "Thanks for setting my mood around" Astrid said

"Well... happy to help..!" Harold cheered

Astrid smiled slyly and just rested her back on the bench, she slowly looked at the sky which was slowly turning pink with a different range of colors hinted here and there

"You know Hiccup... ever since you took me on this trip... I am stunned on how you are able to turn tables around... you always make me smile and laugh" Astrid said "I don't know why... but I feel happy with you"

"Same with me too... I hardly laugh or even smile for 3 years and then you came along and make me crazy every minute... you make me sing, reason with my indecisions, and just make me happy..." Harold said

Astrid smiled at him "I don't know what's gonna happen to us after this... I just wanna let you know it was nice meeting you..."

"Hey... we're still Sacramento... might as well take supper first and we'll talk about what to do next after..."

**oOo**

"Will I be loved again..?"

"Astrid..."

"I'm serious... Hiccup... answer me..."

Astrid looked at Harold casually, they were sitting outside the restaurant and was enjoying the view. Harold smiled at Astrid and stared at her

"You know, it's impossible for a love like yours, that overwhelming kind of love that flows out from you... to not catch on anywhere, or with anyone" Harold said "I've seen your point... I understand what kind of love you bring"

"Hmm... Hiccup... I don't know if I could still be loved again, it's-it's hard to get my head around, to be honest... I-I can't think straight..." Astrid said "You've just had it with your deep shit..."

Harold chuckled at Astrid and smiled, he couldn't resist shooting a smile on his face making Astrid kinda... flutter in the feeling. Astrid felt smiling too but she stopped herself, she was serious... she just drank from her drink and sighed

"It's bound to be reciprocated... not necessarily by the person for whom it was intended..."

"E-even you..?" Astrid asked

Harold stopped for a while and looked away, Astrid just sighed again "I'm sorry... I didn't think it'll tend to..." Astrid trailed off as Harold began to laugh

"Did I tell you to say sorry?" Harold laughed at her

Astrid just punched Harold hard on the gut and glared like daggers at Harold delivering a message that Harold got within a few seconds. Harold quickly shut his mouth and looked at his gut and began rubbing it "Again with the anger issues..!"

"I was serious and you just laugh..!"

"No... I'm sorry..." Harold said "But Astrid... I meant that your love... can be perceived by anyone... even me"

"If that would happen..." Astrid chuckled, clearly meaning the opposite of what she just said

Harold chuckled a little "But Astrid... I'm sure it'll go full circle back to you..."

Astrid looked at Harold and smiled. Never she had felt this feeling before... not even her ex gave her this kind of feeling, it was like Harold had his own ways to turn that frown up-side down

"I mean, who wouldn't notice you? You're pretty... to be honest! When I first looked at you on the airport... I was... stunned why a girl like you should be crying... second, you're the kind of person who has this... weird but amazing personality... many guys will like that..." Harold said "Do you even know that your name means 'Divine Beauty'?"

"No... wait, seriously?!" Astrid looked at him in utter disbelief

"Yeah... go and do some research..." Harold chuckled

Astrid made a face and turned away mocking him making Harold chuckle again but this time a little bit louder.

Harold was looking Astrid's face, trying to know her face which looked as her name 'Divine Beauty' as they say. Clearly, he was fancying her... her face, personality... everything that made her who she is that she saw for the past few days made him slowly fall for her... he just didn't know it.

He didn't knew that these sprout of new feelings was growing but it was and he couldn't understand it...

"Take it from the actor... what was his name again? Oh well... nevermind- wait, how does that go again?" Harold questioned himself "Oh right... 'The ones we love leave us because someone new is on the way... and that someone will show us why the past never worked out... and will make us realize how we're supposed to love...'"

Astrid smiled at him and Harold continued "Comfy, right?"

Astrid looked at him with a smirked "So you didn't watched the drama movie I watched at the airplane..." she said, sarcastically

"Nah..! I like the cinematography..." Harold chuckled "And that was acting..! Touché!"

Astrid chuckled at him and just looked at the sky "But... y-y-you know, when I made up my-my mind about forgetting my ex... w-when I told myself to stop, to-to stop thinking about her, stop loving her... I took a vacation, kinda-kinda l-like this one except... I-I headed to one place... Yosemite actually, up a mountain to-to a point where I-I was toe to toe with the clouds, it-it felt like heaven"

Astrid listened to his story, she wanted to know... she can do it for herself too so she wanted to see where this was going. Harold stopped for a while, recalling the memory and looked at Astrid again and continued "I-I unloaded ev-everything there... s-screamed all my anger, pain, e-everything I-I couldn't tell her... everything..! But the pain didn't-didn't disappear entirely... but at least it was lessened..."

"And that's it..." Astrid finally said something

"What is it?"

"Take me to Yosemite... up the same mountain... please?" Astrid pleaded

Harold just smiled at Astrid and nodded. Astrid smiled at him and hugged him tightly "Thank you... I felt like going there..."

"I knew you would want to do the same thing I did... don't worry Astrid... you will" Harold said, hugging back at her

The moment felt like a spark and it was just so comforting to find someone that could be this sweet and caring, not to mention funny and relatable... it was like that for Harold and Astrid and it was sweet if I do say so myself

**oOo**

**I bet you're all saying "FINALLY THIS DOUCHE UPDATED!"**

**Anyways, I did... actually my problem with friends hasn't been resolved yet...**

**No one really cares for me (except my family), I remember just 3 days ago, I got migraine at school and nobody in class noticed my pain... I just tried my best to pay attention to Math class until my teacher noticed**

**She asked "Are you alright?"**  
><strong>I wasn't able to answer because of the throbbing pain then my seat mate exclaimed "You're dizzy?!"<strong>  
><strong>I was able to reply "Migraine, idiot..."<strong>  
><strong>That's where my panic attack struck me... now everyone in class are calling me 'weird' or a 'freak'<strong>  
><strong>How can you say that? I'm just... unique! Choss! XD<strong>

**It's just let down and made me feel like I don't want to attend to school anymore... but I need to**

**I just seat in my seat and bury myself in writing drafts... yet they still hit on me like they spreading rumours that I'm having a crush on my classmate when I DO NOT**  
><strong>And beside he hates me and I don't know why... I'm not even saying or doing anything on him and he's just angry then the shitty rumour comes along and basically ruins everything...<strong>

**My classmates are angry at me for I don't know reason why... I mean, I'm just drowning myself in writing yet they're angry... WHAT?!**

**Anyways, enough talk... I'll see ya guys on the next update!**

**Goodbye for now!**


	18. How to: Bring Your Life

The bus was on the road for at least 4 hours now, it was headed for Sierra Nevada... Yosemite, specifically.

Harold woke up slowly, blinking a few times since sunlight was seeping through the window, he looked around slowly, blinking his eyes again to adjust his sight, he then, felt a weigh on his shoulder and turned to see Astrid sleeping, laying her head peacefully on his shoulder, he slowly smiled as he looked through the window

Astrid slowly flinched and opened her eyes, she slowly moved her head making Harold turn, slowly... their faces on inch away, Astrid can look through his eyes seeing wonder. Harold stared at her face and couldn't help but stare at her sapphire eyes but after a moment, realizing the awkwardness and embarrassment, he adverted his head

Astrid sat up properly and cleared her throat "Good morning..." she said

Harold looked at Astrid and smiled "Good morning, had a good sleep?"

"Yeah... your shoulder's pretty comfy" Astrid joked making Harold chuckle

"It was designed for this kind of situation..." he sneered back making Astrid chuckle also

Astrid sighed and rested her head on Harold's shoulder again "Honestly, I like this..."

"Oh really? Doesn't your ex offer you this also?" Harold smirked

Astrid chuckled "Yeah, he did... but yours is different... a good different, I feel safe..." she trailed off before closing her eyes

Astrid was asleep again, for sure... Harold recognized it by her very light snores, making him smile. Harold looked through the window again and looked at her very peaceful state and slowly leaned in and kissed her forehead.

Suddenly, Harold felt a different sensation as he kissed her forehead, it felt like a sparks of a moment or so as they call it. Harold cannot fathom it yet, but he was falling in-love, he can't help it... seeing her smile, laugh... her eyes, her personality... he felt different when with her, he can do the things he himself wasn't even sure he can do.

_This week feels amazing... Astrid, thank you._Harold thought, as he smiled... resting his head above Astrid's

**oOo**

Harold began to stretch as he got down from the bus, Astrid climbed down from the bus and sighed heavily "Finally... we're here..."

"Yeah... let's just rent a car and we can go to Yosemite, since it's almost winter, I think tourists aren't really crowding up there now..." Harold explained "Yosemite is usually crowded during summer..."

"Oh... didn't know that..." Astrid smiled

Harold smiled and went to the back of the bus, off to get their baggages, Astrid followed but then, she widened her eyes and stopped walking "Oh shit..."

Harold stopped and looked back at Astrid confusingly "What is it?" he asked

"We left all our baggages in Sacramento!" Astrid exclaimed

"WHAT?!" Harold widened his eyes

Harold quickly ran to the back of the bus, to the baggage carrier and tried to find their bags, but lo and behold, it wasn't there

"Shit... deep shit..." he muttered under his breath

Astrid approached Harold and heard his cursing making her chuckle. Harold looked at Astrid awkwardly and sighed in disappointment "Shit... no longer amazing..." he muttered

Harold ruffled his hair in irritation and quickly approached the driver and tapped his shoulder "Excuse me sir, will the bus go back to Sacramento?"

"Much later..." he answered

"What hour?" Harold asked

"In 3 hours..."

"3 hours?! That long?!" Harold nearly exploded

"That's the schedule, I'm sorry..." the driver said

"But we left our bags and we have to go back!" Harold reasoned

The driver just sighed and turned away and left. Harold sighed in irritation and bit his lips, trying hard not to scream out his anger. Astrid just sighed and shook her head slowly and approached him "Hey, come on..!" she called

"What..?" Harold muttered

"Let's go, we do have our important valuables and money... so let's go..!" Astrid smiled, punching Harold's shoulder lightly

"You're fine with this?" Harold widened his eyes, in utter disbelief

"Yeah..!" Astrid smiled

"Seriously?"

"Yep, it's just luggage anyway..." Astrid said "Come on, let's go..."

Astrid hooked her arm into his and dragged him away from the terminal "Let's rent that car, go to Yosemite, do some relaxation... and we'll just return the next day or after that..."

"But your life's in that suitcase, you said it yourself" Harold reasoned

"So much for that..." Astrid looked at Harold and gestured herself with her crazy jazz hands "This is my life now..!"

Harold scratched the back of his head in utter confusion, she was a little different than last time now, maybe Dastan from 'Prince of Persia' was right... a person can definitely change in such short period of time. Astrid just smiled at him "Just treat me to a meal..."

_Of course, her deals..._Harold thought, smiling at it

**oOo**

Astrid looked around and sighed heavily, she looked at Harold who was driving their rented car "Are you alright?" Harold asked

Astrid tilted her head on the window "Yeah... I'm fine, just a little overwhelmed..."

"And why is that?" Harold asked

"I mean, look at what's happened to us for the past week, 8 days ago, I was crying till I run out of tears and look at me now, completely fine about it now..." Astrid stared at the view outside

"Yeah, I get you... I mean, 8 days ago I'm just a plain, ol' designer with an unlikely and stubborn attitude... but now? I'm clearly dragged by... you" Harold trailed off

"What's it like to be? When you screamed it all out?" Astrid asked

"Relieved, free... you'll know the rest" Harold said, taking a quick glance at Astrid

Astrid nodded, she sighed again "I suddenly feel like I don't want this journey to end"

"It won't..." Harold said "Your journey is just beginning, it just that... problems are just gonna pop up any second but you'll overcome it"

"I know..." Astrid said "Will you still be there?"

"What do you mean?" Harold asked

"Will you still be with me in every step of the way?" Astrid asked

"Yeah, of course..! Why wouldn't I?" Harold smiled

"You're a great friend, you know that..." Astrid smiled

"Thanks Astrid... thanks" Harold said "I needed that..."

Harold continued driving and both were in silence. Astrid just took a good view of the area and would smile at it.

After a few minutes, Harold smiled at Astrid "We're here..."

Astrid smiled at the view as they were nearing inside the valley park. Harold finally paid the $30 dollars fee to get inside and they roamed around the area for a while on the car

Harold guided and pinpointed some vaguely great spots of the place making Astrid smile as she take all the information in

"You're pretty smart at this kind, tourism..." Astrid smirked "Which makes me wonder, did you really study arts or tourism?"

Harold chuckled "I studied arts... my father just taught me about these places"

"Lucky son of the governor..." Astrid muttered

Harold chuckled "You know that I heard it, right?"

"Yes, I mean no..." Astrid sneered

**oOo**

Astrid sipped in her hot chocolate and puts it down a table, she pulled her trench coat tighter around her, shivering in the cold.

They were at a diner which had an open area, a spectacular view of the mountainside. It was also located on the middle of the mountainside also, soaking up all the cold made Astrid shiver as much as this

Harold watched her as she shivered, he was sitting at the edge of the balcony, drinking his own cup of hot chocolate. Harold smiled slyly at her as she shivered "Are you cold?" he asked

Astrid looked at Harold and sighed, she nodded at him and shivered. Harold sighed and jumped down from his seat "Too bad we left our stuff..." he said

"I know, and it's fine..." Astrid said

Harold placed his mug on the table and went behind her. He took of his jacket and slowly puts it around Astrid, he went to his seat beside Astrid

Astrid pulls Harold's jacket tighter and sighed, feeling the warmth of it. Harold began rubbing his hands, making it heat up... a little science to it, he puts his hands over to Astrid's ears, trying to stop the cold from entering

Astrid smiled slyly and her shivering deceased "It's a drag to have hypothermia"

"Never been there, never done that" Harold chuckled

Astrid chuckled. Harold removed his hands and began to rub them again, this time, much harder. Harold looked at Astrid and puts his hands over to her ears again "There... can you feel the heat?" he joked

"Like coffee..." she answered

They chuckled and Harold pulled apart. Astrid sighed and began to heat herself up, Harold drank from his mug and Astrid to hers

As Harold puts down his mug, he slowly puts his arm over to Astrid and began to rub her shoulder for a little warmth "I can't let you get attacked by hypothermia again, believe me... you scared me Astrid"

"Funny... I won't get attacked again, well not for this journey... don't worry, Hiccup" Astrid chuckled "You're just like my uncle, always worried"

"I just don't want my friend get sick on a fun journey around the state... well, not entirely" Harold said

"You got a point..."

A long awkward moment of silence followed after, they just looked at the view outside and can't help but feel in awe by the nature, Harold puts his arm down and began to rub it again

Astrid glanced at him and smiled sheepishly, she looked at the view again and let Harold do his own business. Harold puts his hands over his ears and sighed heavily attracting Astrid's attention, making her laugh a little

"No one does it for me so I'll do it myself..." Harold said

Astrid sighed "That's cute... you're kinda cute, especially for an unassuming, nerdy, dorky, dragon lover type"

"'Nerdy'? 'Dorky'? Well I guess the last one was true..." Harold looked at Astrid "Thanks..."

"Oh yeah... speaking of dragon lover... what do you see?" Astrid asked

"Oh yeah... I can't really describe all but here's how I see it..." Harold trailed off "A beautiful dragon of blue, with yellow and violet markings or spots everywhere, you have a tail of unlimited spikes, can use it to shoot down your enemies... those are your judgmental aspects and comebacks, by the way... when she howls, she has the sound of a beautiful bird, it's your voice... she is determined, playful yet strong, smart and never backs down from a challenge... she's a wonderful creature, a Deadly Nadder"

"'Deadly Nadder', you say?" Astrid smirked "Why's the name a 'Deadly Nadder'?"

"Well... you pack a lot of comebacks and judgments, I can't really think much than it..." Harold chuckled

"Funny... I've just had it with your punchlines..." Astrid muttered

Harold chuckled and continued to look at the view, Astrid began to play with her bangs and suddenly, she punched Harold's arm harshly "That's for your awful punchlines..."

Harold just rubbed his arm as he looked at Astrid confusingly "What the..?"

Astrid played with her bangs and took a glance at Harold and sighed, she suddenly pulled him and kissed his cheek "And that's for... everything else..." she muttered but Harold could hear her just fine

Harold looked at Astrid, their noses touching, Astrid pulled away and smiled awkwardly, followed by Harold. Astrid cleared her throat and breathed in "Where will we stay for the night?"

"Oh... somewhere awesome I suppose..." Harold shrugged

"Hiccup... spill" Astrid sighed "Where are you taking me?"

"To where I stayed, just up in the mountains, in a clear area and the tress are our only roof..." Harold explained

"So basically, we're camping?" Astrid raised an eyebrow

"Yeah... definitely" Harold chuckled

Astrid smiled and just laid her head on Harold's shoulder, she always liked it, her head resting on his shoulder and she didn't knew why...

Astrid also had the sprout of feelings in herself but she doesn't realize it... yet, I suppose. She didn't knew about it in herself that she was slowly falling again, only to the person she just met a week ago at Italy... it was crazy indeed and most absolutely weird, what could we think about it?

**oOo**

**Yow guys!**

**So I'm sorry for the delay 'cause I lost my free data (or Cellular Data) and I was sick yesterday after the exam, actually until now but I forced myself to attend school for the 2nd day of exam... so I took are of myself and I recovered for a while while taking the exam by****wearing a thick jacket (my classroom had air conditioners) and getting myself to perspire.**

**I only wrote this now, I'm sorry again... the good news is that my semestral break is nearing, expect fast updates guys**  
><strong>( o • o )\**

**So Astrid and Hiccup had their kiss (forehead and cheek though), so wait for 6 months for the actual kiss~ oohh! Mystery...**

**So guys, sorry again for the short chapter since I'm still not feeling well... /( o T - T o )\**

**BTW. I love 'Kings and Queens' by 30 Seconds of Mars, am I the only one?**

**Bye for now!**


	19. How to: Wish on Shooting Stars

Harold continues to drive the rented car in the night, nothing can be heard actually and nothing can be seen... even you can hear your own breathing

Astrid looked through the window and saw nothing but darkness and trees, she was feeling cold as usual, praying to God that her hypothermia won't attack her again since they were already far off the bottom of the mountain

"Where are you taking me anyway?" Astrid asked

"Oh... nothing, it's a surprise..." Harold said

"That place better not be full of shit..." Astrid said

"Shit... you mean, rats, squirrels, bugs, insects..." Harold said before smirking at Astrid "... Bigfoot?"

"Bigfoot?! Are shitting me? Who the hell believes in that tale?! Keep your eyes on the road..!" Astrid retorted

"Harsh... but, yeah... I don't really believe it either, just trying to test you..." Harold answered

"Oh... screw you..." Astrid hissed

Harold chuckled and continued driving at the mountain slopes till they reach the possible highest point of the mountain. Harold took caution and drove slowly up the mountain, using the headlights of the car, he watched his road carefully

"Hey Hiccup... how far is this actually?" Astrid asked

"Far... but not too far, it only took me about 3 hours to drive till the highest point a car could take me" Hiccup said "And it felt free... it's a really great spot"

"Oh really... what if it's jam-packed with people?" Astrid asked

"No... impossible! When I went there, 3 years ago... it was isolated" Hiccup said "It's a rare spot I guess..."

"But Hiccup... that was 3 years ago... a lot can happen" Astrid answered

"Nah! Trust me! It's isolated..! Haddocks know best..." Harold joked

"You're shitting me, right?" Astrid raised an eyebrow

Harold just laughed "No... I wasn't..."

"Better not be a Haddock then..." Astrid muttered but somehow Harold heard it

"I heard that..." Harold said

"What? It's not like it affects your soul, doesn't it?" Astrid shrugged

"Kinda is... you're implying that Haddocks are a know-it-all and boastful and full of pride..." Harold said "So? How's that for judgmental?"

Astrid just laughed, followed by Harold's and on the trail up the mountains they journey. Harold continued driving and more moments of silence swept in the car making it relaxing but a little awkward, but I guess they didn't mind, we all needed that kind of silence, right?

**oOo**

The car stopped finally after another hour of drive, meaning another hour of awkward silence. Harold turned off the engine of the car and looked over to Astrid who asleep with her earphones on, he could even hear the songs which were playing from it

Harold smiled at Astrid and leaned in closer to her and shook her gently, he took off her ear bud from a side and whispered "Hey Astrid... wake up, we're here..."

Astrid just flinched and moaned making Harold smile "Astrid... hey, wake up!" he said

"Argh! Just 5 more minutes..!" Astrid whined softly

"Astrid... wake up! I'll leave you here..." Harold said

"Then leave... just let me be here! I'm comfortable..." Astrid said, slowly opening her eyes

"Nah... changed my mind, I'm not gonna have that..." Harold said "Astrid... get up and continue your sleep outside..."

"Oh gods! You're even hard to persuade than Raffy..." Astrid moaned

"Who's Raffy..?" Harold asked

"My best friend, Rafaela Thorston, Raffy for short... now, get outta the car if you want!" Astrid whined

Harold just sighed and got off the car leaving Astrid to sleep peacefully in her side. Harold went to the back of the car and got a blanket he bought at a pumping station just near the diner where they ate

**(I don't even know if there is a pumping station at Yosemite... oh well, who could blame me? I've never been there... also, I'm Filipino living halfway across the world... HOW SHOULD I KNOW?)**

Harold went to the edge of the area, near the cliff and laid the blanket there, then he looked back at Astrid who was using the other blanket along with his jacket, he then smiled at her though she might not see it

Astrid was sound asleep on the car, she was in peace there. Harold, on the other hand, cannot sleep on the outside nor he did want to sleep on the car 'cause it kinda felt stuffy and uncomfortable there

Harold then, sat up and stared at the night sky which shone only a few twinkling stars, he looked back at the car and saw Astrid asleep, then he suddenly smiled mischievously and stood up and walked to her side of the car

Harold took the car keys from his pocket and unlocked Astrid's side of the car door making her flinch a little but it only Harold smile even wider.

Harold opened the door widely making Astrid fell, waking her up with a yelp but Harold caught her in time and carried her making her yelp again "Hiccup! Put me down!"

Harold began to prank by throwing her slightly a few centimetres away from his hands making her scream. Astrid held on to Harold after punching his gut hardly "Put me down, Hiccup!" Astrid cried

Harold settled her down at the blanket laid on the grass and laughed but Astrid only glared at him and punched his arm again "That was disturbing my sleep..!" Astrid exclaimed

Astrid then, elbowed his gut making him yelp in pain "That was for everything else!"

Harold groaned and glared slyly at Astrid "Again with the anger issues..! Please Astrid! Hospital bills are expensive..! I still have a life ahead of me!"

"Oh save your trash talk..! Hiccup, I've had it with your pranks..!" Astrid spat

"I'm sorry Astrid..." Harold said

"Ugh... save your sorries..." Astrid grunted

Harold hugged Astrid tightly and smiled "I'm sorry okay?" he said before letting go

"I said 'save your sorries'... stop it, I'm already here outside, what could I do?" Astrid said "If I go back, you'll be dragging me back here..."

"Well... you have a clever mind, Astrid..." Harold chuckled

"Yeah, yeah..." Astrid said before lying down at the blanket

Harold lied down after Astrid and they both looked at the night sky and saw only a few stars twinkling above. Harold glanced at Astrid before looking back at the sky

"Hey Astrid... you asleep yet?" Harold asked

"Yes..!" Astrid answered all cheery and irritated, as I mention a few times, wasn't the best combination

Harold chuckled and looked at Astrid and sighed "You cold?" he asked

"Yeah... a bit..." Astrid responded

Harold then took the blanket away from Astrid making her shiver a little bit, he then spread the blanket and covered them both up. Harold then moved closer to Astrid and sighed again "Feel better?" he asked

"Yeah... thank you..." Astrid said

Astrid looked around at the area and chuckled slightly "This place looks so dark... and isolated, you were right..." she said

"Hah..! Told you I was right!" Harold said

"Yeah, yeah fine!" Astrid rolled her eyes "What was it you wanted to show me anyway?"

"We got here too early, so we have to hang around here first and wait..." Harold said

"Wow... even things here have their own time..." Astrid said, sarcastically

"Well... the view is great on a specific time, don't worry!" Harold reassured

"Okay, what are we going to do?" Astrid asked

"Wait... sleep... talk..." Harold suggested

"Again?! You've got to be kidding the hell out of me right now!" Astrid exclaimed

Harold suddenly shushed Astrid making her quiet down "You don't want to wake up the wild animals here, do you?" Harold whispered

Astrid just shook her head making Harold chuckle slightly, he then looked back at the night sky and sighed "Don't worry, I guarantee it's worth the wait, promise..!"

"Fine, fine..! I'm not in-charge of this place..." Astrid muttered

Harold smiled and slowly after a few moment, his smile faded away and he just watched the night sky with Astrid beside him, he looked very calm and relaxed with her, he looked at her and back at the sky

"If you see a shooting star, what would you wish for?" Harold asked

Astrid looked at Harold with an 'are-you-kidding-me?' look, but Harold responded with a poker nod making her sigh and look back at the sky "It's hard to choose just one, well for me it is..." Astrid responded

"You missed the chance..." Harold said "The star just passed by..."

Astrid looked at where Harold was looking and saw no shooting star, indeed it was either Harold made it up or it really passed by and gone out of sight. Astrid just sighed again and grunted "No fair... call it back, know-it-all..!"

Harold smiled and looked at the sky, scanning the stars, trying to spot another shooting star that could pass by, and they wouldn't miss it this time, that's for sure

"There..! There's comes another one..." Harold said, following the meteorite, in that "scientific term" with his eyes

Astrid sighed "I wish that... I wish that I'll stop loving him..." she responded

Harold looked at Astrid who had a hopeful look at the sky, still believing her 'wish' will come true, he then breathed in after a few moments of silence "Wish granted, says the shooting star..." he said

"I'll count on that..." Astrid responded

A few moments of silence and awkwardness came seeping in. Astrid just began playing with her hair that was braided to the side, she began to fiddle with it but she slowly lets go of it and looked at Harold's 'unassuming' face

"What about you?" Astrid asked "What would you wish on a shooting star?"

"I wish that... wherever my mom is, I'm hoping I'm making her proud... same goes for dad, I hope I'm making them proud of me" Harold responded

Astrid smiled and looked back the beautiful clear night sky, she then chuckled slightly "Wish granted, says the shooting star..." Astrid said

Harold smiled and looked at Astrid who was looking at the sky. Astrid pulled the blanket covering almost her whole body up and shivered slightly, Harold noticed this and hurriedly embraced Astrid

"Are you alright? Are you still cold?" Harold asked

"What does it seem?!" Astrid answered sarcastically

"C'mon Astrid..!" Harold said, with seriousness in his voice

"I'm sorry... yeah, I feel a bit colder..." Astrid said "Ugh... Screw this hypothermia..!"

Harold just sighed and rubbed Astrid arms, trying to warm her up. Astrid just looked at the sky "Is it still there?" she asked

"What's still there?" Harold asked

"The shooting star?" Astrid asked

"Maybe, I don't really know... you still have a wish?" Harold asked

"No... not really... I just want to thank the shooting star that... I'm not alone" Astrid said, looking at Harold "I'm sad but not alone..."

"What do you mean..? By 'not alone'?" Harold asked, clearly challenging her "... asks the shooting star"

Astrid smiled at Harold and chuckled as she looked back at the sky again "Alright fine... shooting star... I'm not alone because of this guy who helped me realize that, I just met him at the airport at Rome 8 days ago and he stayed by my side even though we were completely strangers, and now he helped me move on, he helped me smile and laugh again, he still keeps up with my sarcasm and judgments and he never left me... he is the guy that I can trust every time... and I want to thank you for that..." Astrid explained

Harold smiled and looked at the sky and knew her message as a thank you was for him. Astrid just looked hopeful at the sky and sighed as she lets a tear drop fell

"You're welcome... says the shooting star" Harold said

"Hiccup... I just want to thank you for this" Astrid said "I never thought that I could reach this far with my miserable life... without you..."

"Don't be crazy, this was all you... I just tagged along this journey..." Harold said

"You can't be saying that, it was all because of you..." Astrid said

"Alright... I know... y-you're welcome Astrid..." Harold responded

Astrid sighed heavily this time and smiled "You know Hiccup, I kinda like your company... I like having you around and it makes me cheer up..."

"Hah..! Me too..." Harold answered "Hey Astrid, they say that there's this powerful force that brings two different people together and the rest just worked because of it... what do you think it is?"

"I don't know... fate? Love?" Astrid thought of answers till one popped out "Destiny?"

"I think that's the reason we met..." Harold said "I know it's crazy, right?"

"Yeah... but I wouldn't worry about it, what's important is that... we are here right now..."

"Hah..! You're right Astrid" Harold smiled "What's important is right now..."

**oOo**

**Hey guys..!**

**I'm not kidding about the 6 months…**

**I just wanna share this… hope you don't mind and just READ**

***I walked upstairs tiredly and my mom was ironing our clothes***

**Mom: How was the province? How's visiting lolo's grave? (Lolo means grandpa in Tagalog)**

**Me: Good, I guess…**

**Mom: *scolds me how I react or answer her questions numbly* *she does this impersonation of me that made me wanna laugh* Do you have any complaints?!**

**Me: Yeah… I have… first of all, I don't sound like that, what is this character? And second, Ma… what is that thing you're doing with my shoulders? That's a very flattering impersonation**

***We ended up laughing***

**It's true… it really happened, she was really acting with shoulder effects… way to end the day, Ma**

**So how's the chapter? Don't forget to follow/favourite and review..!**

**See ya on the next update!**


	20. How to: Scream the Pain

Harold woke up, confusingly... trying to recover memories of last night. He looked around and saw the lovely scenery of the mountain and yawned.

He looked at the side and saw Astrid sleeping comfortably beside him, embracing her small and frail body. Harold smiled at it, she looked very peaceful and an angel ( a devil inside though... ).

Harold slowly shook Astrid, trying to wake her up. Leaning down to her ear, he breathed soothingly into her hair "Wake up, sleepyhead" he whispered

Astrid flinched and turned away from Harold, making him chuckle. Harold sat up and yawned again, stretching his arms and legs out and looked at Astrid again.

_If she doesn't want to get up... I'll just have to force her._Harold smiled at his thoughts

Harold stood up and stole the blanket away from Astrid but it only made her moan and flinch "Screw you..." she faintly whispered

Harold chuckled and knelt down "So you are awake..." he muttered

Harold suddenly pulled Astrid's foot making her yelp and wide awake in shock. Harold dragged her at least a meter before he dropped her foot down and laughed at her like no tomorrow.

Astrid got up and quickly punched Harold in the guts "I've had it, Haddock! First, you threw me out and now you're dragging me out! What's next, push me off?!"

Harold ceased laughing but seeing Astrid's angry face made him stop "I'm sorry, Astrid... it's just, it's hard not to laugh at your reaction..." he said, chuckling

Astrid was surprised, never had she felt this insulted in her life and she wanted her little revenge on him. She huffed, clearly irritated and got the car keys and went to the car

She stepped into the driver seat and turned on the engine and drove off, not paying attention to Harold's pleas. Astrid smirked as she looked through the side mirrors; she looked back at the road and continued driving to the nearest peak, the farthest she could go.

Meanwhile, Harold sighed while standing alone on the side of the rocky trail, he felt a little guilty about his actions and decided to follow wherever she went.

Harold dragged the sheets and went up the trail, covering himself with it because of the cold air seeping through. Harold continued to breathe heavily as the altitude got higher, he was already tired as he had already gone up about 500 meters and began to pant.

_Damn gravity._He huffed.

After some time, Harold kept walking till he was toe-to-toe with the clouds. He shivered because of the cold ad held the sheets tighter around him, he watched his breath turned into visible gas floating around the atmosphere and sighed heavily again

_Where could that she-devil be? She surely couldn't go up this far._Harold thought

Harold stopped and looked around his surroundings, he waved his hand to push the clouds aside and see through. There, he could see a figure from afar and he sighed in relief. Suddenly, it rained, Harold threw his head back, facing the cloudy sky and glared at it

He looked back at the figure and began waving the clouds away. Guessing it was the car, he went to it and lucky enough, it was the car. He went up to the driver's seat and peaked in, seeing Astrid all balled up there, crying

He went around the car and stepped in through the passenger seat door. He took off the sheets, feeling relieved his clothes weren't soaked and puts it behind.

Harold sighed again as he listened to Astrid's cries, she was leaning her head onto the steering wheel, holding it for dear life. Harold looked at her and tried holding her hand but he couldn't, although he wanted to, he couldn't.

Astrid kept crying and moved a little, she leaned at Harold who was seated beside her. She held on to him and cried out, startling Harold for a little

Harold embraced her and tried keeping her warm, he rubbed her back slowly and tried getting himself comfortable. Harold breathed heavily, trying to heat up the inside of the car.

Astrid moved a little in her position, embracing Harold tightly around his neck. Harold was lying on his seat now, embracing Astrid on her waist, he smiled slyly and breathed heavily "Astrid... just rest there..." he muttered

**oOo**

Harold woke up, founding out they were still in the same position. He tried sitting up but he couldn't, Astrid was sleeping peacefully, he didn't want disturb her

Harold looked outside the windows and saw sunlight streaming in, he quickly knew it stopped raining. He sighed and took out his phone and saw it was already noon

_We haven't even had breakfast yet._Harold thought

Harold felt Astrid flinch and moved. He slowly pushed her up, trying to sit upright "It's already afternoon, numb-head" he said

Astrid sat up and rubbed her eyes "It is? I thought it was just morning..." she yawned "It's still cold, though"

"I know, your hands were cold in my neck, it was killing me" Harold huffed

Astrid chuckled, she then looked around "Where are we?" she asked

"Exactly where I'm taking you" Harold said "Astrid, I never knew you could drive"

"You didn't ask..." Astrid answered, nonchalantly

Harold pouted and slowly stepped out of the car, making Astrid a little confused. She zipped her jacket tight and went out, meeting Harold halfway. Astrid rubbed her arms and shivered a little "W-where to?" she chattered

"Follow me... hold tight" Harold said, holding out his hand

Astrid grabbed it without hesitation; she gave him a look of trust making him smile warmly at her. Harold pulled her closer and they starting walking along the misty trail on the peak of the mountain.

They kept on walking until they felt rays of sunshine hitting against their pale faces. Harold smiled at Astrid "We're almost there, just wait a little longer, we'll get there"

Astrid smiled, she can't respond to him because she was a little parched, she wanted to save her voice for something bigger later and she can feel the excitement sending shivers in her spine.

They kept on walking till they felt those little rays of sunshine getting bigger, feeling a little warmth on their faces. Harold led Astrid on the edge of the mountainside, where the view was clear and vast.

Astrid smiled at the view, from the base of Yosemite to the city. She felt free and was on top of the world. Harold smiled at her reaction and sat down at a rock beside her

"That was also the look on my face when I saw the view" Harold said "Beautiful, isn't it?"

Astrid only managed to nod; she looked at Harold with a wide smile on her lips. Harold felt shivers in his spines when the cold wind was flying through them, not the cold but Astrid's angelic look in front of him

She was smiling widely with the sunlight behind her. Her blonde braided hair, threatening to fall apart from the braid swaying through the wind. His jacket, now knotted in her hips, swaying with the wind. Her flair that made Harold wide-eyed and heart skipped a beat.

_Shit, why is she that beautiful? Shit, Astrid._Harold cursed

"Hiccup, hey... you frozen already?" Astrid asked

"H-huh? Oh... I-I... I'm fine, but what about you? A-aren't you freezing?" Harold stuttered

"No, not really... I feel warm up here" Astrid said "... somehow"

Harold raised an eyebrow but he shook it off "Well, Astrid... release it all now" he said "All of it"

Astrid glanced at Harold and faced the magnificent view. She took a deep breath and tried holding back her tears as she thought all of it in her head waiting to come out

Astrid closed her eyes and let herself go

_" YOU STUPID ASSHOLE! I CAN'T TAKE IT ANYMORE! I WANT TO STOP! "_

_" YOU ALREADY HAD MY LOVE AT MY BEST ! WHY ?! "_

_" YOU KNOW WHAT ?! FUCK YOU, STUPID ASSHOLE "_

_" ARGH ! STOP IT ALREADY ! I CAN'T ANYMORE ! "_

_" FUCK YOU MARCO ! YOU BASTARD ! STOP PLAYING ON MY MIND !"_

_" STOP ! PLEASE ! I DON'T WANT TO LOVE YOU ANYMORE ! "_

Harold sat there, watching Astrid let herself go. It was satisfying for her anyway, it was the best way to let go of the pain

_" I HATE YOU ! I'M TIRED OF THIS SHIT ! I'M ALREADY TIRED ! "_

Astrid felt herself collapsing but Harold caught her in time, she held on to him for dear life and didn't let go

"Be careful, you might fall..." Harold muttered "This is a steep place..."

_" I can't take this anymore..._" Astrid cried

"Go on..." Harold said, brushing her head back "Let it out..."

Astrid stood up once more and wiped her tears _" STOP ! ARGHH ! "_she screamed, on top of her lungs

Harold smiled slyly at Astrid, proud of her actions to let it all out. Astrid, however, felt lighter inside

_" Stupid Marco... asshole_" Astrid managed to mutter through her tears

Harold held her for one more hug which Astrid gladly accepted, holding him tightly. Harold looked down at Astrid "You feel okay?" he asked

"Yeah... I feel better..." she said

"C'mon... let's go back, we still need to get our luggage"

"Let's go home..." Astrid muttered

Harold heard her perfectly fine; he then smiled "Sure..."

**oOo**

**OH MAN! Finally!**

**This douche updated...**

**Sorry for the really short chapter, but I can assure you, the next one is as long as you can imagine**

**I have been through a lot these past months and I can't find time to update the stories I'm currently working on, but I plan to finish the story before March, which is summer vacation... no classes! Yay! I'll be making the most of my 2 months**

**I hope you guys liked the chapter you've all been waiting!**

**Vote, comment, and don't skip chapters and...**

**Bye for now peeps!**


	21. How to: Separate

Astrid was staring at the black car parked in front of her house; Harold took a glance at Astrid then to the car

The car door opened and revealed a man, holding a bouquet of flowers, he showed himself unto Astrid and Harold. He was hesitant and nervous the whole time, he had gripped on the flowers before approaching Astrid

"But... w-what... why... what are you doing here?" Astrid asked, still in shock

The man stayed silent, Harold took another glance at Astrid then to the guy, he narrowed his eyes and studied his face. It was her ex.

Astrid looked at him in shock and confusion, she can't move herself, she felt frozen still firmly on the ground, but she managed to open her mouth as she tried holding her tears back.

"I said... w-what are you doing here?!" Astrid said

"A-Astrid... I'm sorry... I..." the guy stuttered

Harold held out his hand to the guy and smiled weakly "Harold... the name's Harold, but you can call me 'Hiccup' if you want" he said

"Marco..." he replied, shaking Harold's hand

The so-called Marco held his flowers for Astrid again, he looked at Harold with a suspicious look, then he shook his head and turned to Astrid. Harold looked at them, thinking to himself he was a third wheel

_I need to leave this two alone_. Harold thought

"Why are you here?!" Astrid had to ask again

Marco held up his bouquet of flowers, Astrid looked at the flowers and her eyes were starting to water, she looked at Marco and looked at the flowers again, she was confused

"Astrid..." Marco mumbled

Astrid shook her head and looked at the ground, then she took a glance to Marco again and the flowers

"Astrid..." Harold said, letting go of her wrist "I-I need to..."

Astrid looked at Harold as she started to cry again. She didn't want him to leave, she was trying shake her head 'no', but she was frozen still on the ground

"H-Hiccup... n-n-no..." Astrid mumbled, holding his wrist again with her hands

"I-I need to... I'll go ahead... Astrid... I-I'll go ahead" Harold said, weakly

Harold also didn't want to go, but he felt like he needs to give them some space to talk, he didn't want to get in their way.

Harold looked at Marco and then to Astrid, he pulled his hand back slowly from Astrid's grab, then he reached for their luggage and pulled it over to Astrid's side.

"Here you go... Astrid" Harold said, weakly "I'll go ahead..."

Harold grabbed his small luggage and walked away, slowly. Astrid followed him with her eyes and then she looked back to Marco who was still holding flowers for her, Marco looked at Astrid with a caring look, but Astrid didn't took any second to notice it and she hesitantly took the flowers, her tears were flowing down, sprinkling the flowers with her salty tears, she was depressed yet again.

As Harold walked away slowly, he heard crumpling noises and a little whimper, he didn't dared to look back, he just walked on, getting back to the taxi slowly. He tried stopping himself from crying but it took over him, he was already faintly crying little tears. He thought they'd had it, he thought her misery was over, but he just added her pressure of having her move on from it when it just came back for her again.

_I did nothing but pressure to her_. Harold thought to himself

He didn't noticed right away that he was already in front of the taxi, he wiped his tears and opened the door, he carried his luggage in and hopped in the taxi, and as he closed the door, the vehicle screeched away, Harold just laid his head on the window, trying to forget about it, he just ended looking like an idiot smiling about what kind of idiot was he.

_I shouldn't have had helped her move on... she has to go back to the past again and try to get their normal life back... Together._ Hiccup thought. _I've never thought I could love somebody within days_

**oOo**

Astrid looked at the flowers and started to sob more, then Marco lifts her chin and attempted to kiss her, but Astrid looked away, not wanting a kiss right now

Marco sighed and looked at Astrid "What's wrong? D-don't you still love me? I'm sorry Astrid, y-you were the one... and still the one, please... give me another chance"

Astrid closed her eyes and then she faced Marco with a frustrated look, she gripped on her flowers as she heard a screech of a car from far behind, she sobbed more, but she had to face this guy in front of her

"Astrid... Please? Give me another chance?" Marco asked

Then Astrid hurriedly held up the bouquet and starting hitting Marco with it "You son of a half troll! Rat eating! Hog barrel! You expect me to believe that?!" Astrid started shouting

Marco just stood there, taking Astrid's hits with the flowers, though it hurts, he endured the pain that he deserve. Then suddenly, he had enough and he grabbed Astrid's arms and tried pulling her into a hug, but Astrid took the chance to punch him, making him let go of her as he winced in pain.

As Astrid got out of Marco's grab, she ran away to the road, trying to breathe, trying to stop crying. It was a peaceful night, there was no one in the streets except for them, she tried screaming out his name

"Hiccup! Hiccup! Stop!" Astrid was screaming as loud as she can, then she stopped running and she held her arms, then she didn't screamed, she just spoke as her tears fell down to the ground "Harold! No! Don't leave..! I... I need you"

Astrid's voice was breaking, she was crying badly, then she felt drops from the sky. Astrid looked up to see raindrops falling down on her, she looked back to the ground and onto the taxi that was too far away to be seen. Then she felt someone hug her from behind, she looked to see Marco, trying to comfort her, but Astrid broke free and had hit him with her bag, hanging from her shoulder. She was crying badly, but rain made it worse

Astrid glared angrily at Marco who was holding his jaw from pain, she looked at him with all the anger she has, and as Marco looked at her, he was already scared

"Astrid... I'm so-" he was cut off

"Is this some kind of a joke to you?! Hurting me?! Then trying to win me back?! You freaking jerk hole! Rot in hell! I don't want to see you again... don't come near me ever again!"

"Astrid! Whatever you say, I will not stop until I can win you back! I love you, okay!"

"But I DON'T LOVE YOU ANYMORE!" Astrid blurted, catching Marco by surprise

"Y-you don't know what you're saying, I know and always will that you still love me..." Marco said

"No! Not anymore! I know in myself! I don't love you anymore!" Astrid said

"Then who do you love? Him? That guy? H-Harold? Is that it?" Marco said

Astrid looked a little surprise; she just said she loved him. It was impossible. It was impossible to love somebody within a few days. But those days felt that she knew that somebody cared for her, that somebody was willing to help her. Most people will ignore the situation, but he didn't. She realized. It was his kind of love that showed her how she must be treated, how she must feel, how she was to be loved.

"Yes, I do love him and I'm not kidding anybody" Astrid said, sternly

Marco felt surprised, he saw the look on Astrid's eyes, she was serious. He knows that look, he had known her for 7 years, and he had already seen that look for so many times, he knows her too well. Marco just looked at Astrid, then he looked away, he felt the rain showering down on him, their was silence, they were just listening to the raindrops fall.

Astrid began to walk away, Marco followed her with his eyes, he stared down at the ground and realized what he had done, then he started to walk to Astrid's side

"So what now?" Marco asked weakly

Astrid stayed silent and ignored Marco, she continued walking on ahead. Marco looked at Astrid and started to get irritated

"Astrid... I know what you are feeling now, you hate me, but can we at least talk about this? I understand you love Harold now, but please Astrid?" Marco said, catching up with Astrid "Can you at least forgive me?"

"I've got nothing to say to you anymore Marco, but... goodbye" Astrid said, without eye contact

"But Astrid... you forgive me right? Please? Astrid?" Marco insisted

"Marco... I've got nothing to say to you anymore, I'm sorry but this is all through" Astrid said

"Astrid..." Marco mumbled "I'm sorry..."

"And I'm sorry too... we're not gonna be what we had back then, I-I can't continue this anymore... let's just move on" Astrid said

Marco looked at Astrid with a glint of sadness, he saw the look on Astrid, she was serious, she really wanted to move on and be on her own. Marco didn't accept it, but he sighed realizing that there was nothing that he can do now but just accept that Astrid doesn't love him anymore.

_I just have to accept this_. Marco thought

"Fine, Astrid... I understand what you feel... if you don't want this to continue, if you don't love me anymore, I accept that..." Marco said "But before that..."

Marco held out his hand and smiled, Astrid looked at Marco and his hand, she took a moment at first but then, she just accepted it and smiled weakly. As they shook hands, Astrid went away, smiling that everything was already fine as she thought; Marco followed Astrid with his eyes and slowly walked to his car

Astrid went inside the gate of her house and took a glance at Marco who was starting the engine of his car, Astrid just went inside the door as she noticed from the corner of her eye, Marco had just left, but after all that, she still felt like crying. Harold left her without nothing to say, she didn't knew more about him, but she had just fallen for him

_Everything will be okay Astrid, just calm down and rest_. She thought to herself

But she cannot forget him; he was always in her mind that night. Sitting up from bed in the middle of the night, the rain still poured outside, the thunder and lightning roared through the night sky

"Oh Thor!" Astrid groaned as she plopped herself to the bed

Astrid looked around her room and saw darkness and a little light and reflections, it was a cold night. Astrid sighed before trying to get back to sleep again

Then she heard the door open, Astrid sat up and saw her friend Raffy (**Ruffnut**) chasing her pet bird Stormfly

"Stormfly!" Astrid exclaimed "Oh I've missed you! How've you been?"

"Astrid!" Raffy exclaimed

"Raffy! Hey..." Astrid smiled

"I'm so worried about you! I thought you were coming back last week?!" Raffy exclaimed

"I did... but I guess a little trip around California could be nice" Astrid said, before Stormfly hopped on her head

"I heard what happen... are you alright?" Raffy asked

"Yeah... sure, I guess..." Astrid said, weakly "But, why did you chased Stormfly?"

"She got out of her cage and began bugging me awake, till that bird of yours began tugging and picking on my hair" Raffy said "I didn't notice you came in"

"I just got inside an hour ago..." Astrid said

"Oh... I've been sleeping for like 3 hours... but anyways... what happened to you the past week?!" Raffy asked "Where did you go? What did you do? Why didn't contact me?!"

"I didn't want to tell you, because I needed some time alone for myself" Astrid said

"Hmm... I understand... but you should've notified me so I can't worry much! Stormfly has been nagging me ever since!" Raffy said

"Sorry about that..." Astrid smiled

There came a small awkward silence between them, but then Raffy started to breathe heavily, she was trying to say something, but she became a little nervous and can't say it

"It's fine Raff... you can ask me anything" Astrid said without eye contact

"Okay... so... wow, o-our money just wasted on that trip, we worked so hard on earning that... are you sure you're fine?" Raffy asked

"Not really wasted" Astrid started to smile

"What do you mean..? Wait..." Raffy began thinking "You've met someone new..."

Astrid began to smile widely, Raffy chuckled at her friend and she faced Astrid with a interested look, Astrid was confused at first but then she smiled

"You wanna know about that guy huh?" Astrid said

"It's a guy?! Oh please! Do tell me about it!" Raffy said

Astrid laughed and she held Stormfly closer, she began telling her story about him, Raffy just smiled throughout her story. When Astrid finished, she was already blushing, Raffy understood that look and smirked at her

"Somebody just found a new love!" Raffy said "That's new, it only took you a whole week to fall in-love with that guy! Anyways, what's his name?"

"Hmm... well, his name is Harold, but I call him 'Hiccup'" Astrid smiled

"Hiccup? Why Hiccup?" Raffy asked

"He wanted me to call him that... well almost everyone he knows call him that..." Astrid said "I still don't know why... but what I only know is that... his family has this saying about names like that can scare off gnomes and trolls, but I don't get why 'Hiccup'"

Raffy laughed, so did Astrid, after a moment they caught up with their breaths and just grinned cheerfully

"So? Anymore else about him?" Raffy asked

"Son of the governor... son of Mr. Stephano Haddock..."

"WHAT?!" Raffy exclaimed

"Yeah... don't make a fuss about it"

"Don't make a fuss? Don't make a fuss? Are you kidding me?! Almost everyone in this city wants to be his friend!" Raffy said

"Are you one of them?" Astrid asked, smirking

"No! I'll never betray my one and only-" Raffy was cut off in her sentence

"Okay! Enough! So how's your brother?" Astrid asked

"Well still the same, he's still a mutton-head, but he just got a job, well I hope it lasts" Raffy said

"What about Finley?" (**Fishlegs**) Astrid asked

"Still the nerd that's hitting on me... he tried to ask me out a couple of times, but I rejected him" Raffy said

"And Eret? What happened to that guy?"

"Still dreamy..." Raffy was on her own world

"Hey! Raffy! Snap out of it!" Astrid said, snapping her fingers "He's engaged! Remember?"

"Oh sorry..." Raffy said

They both giggled cheerfully

**oOo**

Harold just watched the windows with the rain all pouring and lightning and thunder roared

He heard a meow, he looked at his side to find his pet cat beside him, trying to get his attention, and he smiled at him and bent down towards him

"Hey Toothless, how've you been? I hope dad's been feeding you alright..." Harold said, patting his cat

Toothless purred and jumped onto Harold, he caught the cat and puts it beside the windowpane. Then he felt a big hand on his shoulder, he looked up to see "Dad! Y-you startled me"

He gave a hearty laugh and he looked at his son again, then he saw the bags in the corner of his eye

"How was the trip? I thought you were coming back last week?" Stephano (**Stoick**) asked

"I was supposed to, but I guess another week of vacation around California would be nice" Harold said, letting Toothless go

Stephano chuckled and walked back to his room, Harold just looked at the wall not minding anything, then he looked at the window again and frowned

_How is Astrid doing right now?_. Harold thought

"Son? Who's Astrid?" Stephano asked

"Ahh! Dad! Didn't see you there!" Harold exclaimed "Again..!"

"I just came to get this for you..." Stephano said, handing a small letter "Anyways, who is Astrid?"

Harold grabbed the letter and opened it. It was his company, telling him about his next assignment in Florida, it was for another client there, he was to leave next week and stay there for 6 months. He was surprised of course

"Son... who's Astrid?"

"Dad... it's a long story" Harold said

"I have lots of time, since I don't have to do stuff tonight, I'm all ears" Stephano said

"W-we might wanna sit down"

Stephano and Harold went to the couch, Harold began telling his story, on how he helped and at the same time met Astrid, on how she told her experience about her ex, on how they went and journeyed around the California state trying to help her move on, everything that there is to know about what happened. Stephano was there, just listening to his story, not minding at first his duty, this time, he was determined to listen to his son

As Harold finished with his story, Stephano was in deep thought, Harold noticed and began waving his hand in-front of him

"Hey! Dad! Earth to dad?! Hey!" Harold said, snapping his fingers

"Oh, sorry son, I was in deep thoughts" Stephano said

"Weren't you just listening to what I said?" Harold asked

"I did... and I gotta say, you've really gotten close with her within a few days..." Stephano said

"Hmm... considering I'm with her 24/7 with no one to talk to than her... well most of the time" Harold mumbled the last part

"Well son, this is your problem... what do you think is happening to her now?" Stephano asked

"Honestly... I don't know" Harold said

"Why don't you go pay her a visit?" Stephano asked

"I-I don't know if she'll react... I was kinda a jerk to leave her at her breaking point..." Harold said

"It's all up to you son, it's either you face her or just walk away and leave for Florida..." Stephano said

"Dad... I'm only there for like 6 months!" Harold said, sarcastically

"I know that son, but it might be too late... a lot can happen in six months, you'll never know..." Stephano said, standing up from the couch

"Dad... trust me, if I see her again, she'll be staring at the grass for at least 10 minutes" Harold smiled

Stephano chuckled and left, he went to his room, leaving Harold in his own thoughts. He wasn't sure if he wants to see her again, he wasn't sure if she would want to see him again. It was all questions in his head, he wasn't sure of what he'll do. Put his job first? Or comfort the one that he loves first?

Harold took a look again at the letter and he groaned, resting his head back against a pillow in the couch, he rubbed his forehead as he began to think. He was too confused on what to do

"What am I gonna do? I can't just leave Astrid, but I can't just decline work!" Harold mumbled to himself

_Astrid, I wish I could've told you_. Harold thought

Then suddenly Toothless jumped up to Harold's side. Harold took a glimpse at Toothless and smiled, he began to pat the cat, trying to relieve himself up

"Hey, bud... what am I gonna do?" Harold asked, a little worriedly

Toothless just purred and began to lie down beside Harold, he began to sleep. Harold took a glance at his cat and smiled

"Well Toothless, you are so lucky you're a cat, you don't even have a single problem with you" Harold said

**oOo**

"So you've decided to put your work first, yay..." Gerald (**Gobber**) said

"What about that friend of yours that you've met on your trip?" Slay (**Snotlout**) asked "Didn't you want to see her again?"

"Well, my son's decision is final, there's no change for it now" Stephano said

"She might be better off without me" Harold said

"Then... can I have the lady?" Slay smirked

Harold puts on a glare at Slay, telling him to 'back off', Slay was surprised and his hopes just went down. Harold looked at his suitcase and he looked around, Stephano patted his son's shoulder

"She'll be alright... I'm sure of that" Stephano said

"It's not really her I'm too worried about, it's her ex... he tried to win her back again, I was just there" Harold said

"When you come back, try to find her again, I'm sure she's still there" Gerald said

"I hope so..." Harold said, while strapping on his bag in his shoulder

_Flight 502 US Airlines bound for Florida, please board Gate 7 now_  
><em>Again,<em>  
><em>Flight 502 US Airlines bound for Florida, please board Gate 7 now<em>  
><em>Thank You<em>

"Well looks like my flight is gonna leave, see you in 6 months guys" Harold said, walking away

"See you in 6 months, son" Stephano said

"Hey! Remember Hiccup! If you see a chick there, recommend her to me!" Slay shouted

Harold shook his head sarcastically, then he went on to his flight, while Gerald smacks Slay's head, they walked out of the airport, since they have no business here anymore

"Will your son be alright?" Gerald asked

"When didn't he?" Stephano said

**oOo**

_**A FEW WEEKS LATER...**_

Astrid was on her computer, trying to get stuff fixed with her work, then she heard her phone ringing, she quickly answered it

"Hello?"

_"Hey! It's me! It's Heather!"_

"Heather! Hey! Haven't heard from you for like weeks... how are you?" Astrid cheerfully said

_"I heard what happened..."_Heather said_"I'm so sorry..."_

"It's fine... I'm over it..." Astrid said

_"Over it?! You guys have been together for 6 years, you two were so sweet and you got over it within just a few weeks?!"_ Heather exclaimed

"Yeah, don't worry about it..." Astrid said, getting a paper work

Astrid began signing the papers while listening to Heather's call "_So! How's your job so far? Are you too busy? If you aren't that much busy, I have a friend here that needs a little architect help with his company_" Heather said

"Woah! Slow down Heather!" Astrid said, getting another paper work "Yeah, I'm not that busy... just a few paper works and e-mails, but I can finish this today... so who's your friend?"

"_Oh... his name is John, he needs help with his company, but don't worry, he will pay you any price_..." Heather said

"Okay, that would be fine" Astrid said "So how's the bridal shower? Sorry if I didn't came..."

_"It's fine... I know you've been through a lot right now..."_Heather replied _"Though irrelevant, I'm happy for him right now..."_

"Alright! Everyone's happy!" Astrid joked "By the way, I've already accepted the offer from one of your superiors; I'll try to sneak in John and say 'hi' to your fiancé for me..."

"_Thanks_!" Heather said _"I thought you are meeting up with the gang today? I can't come since I'm in Santa Barbara until the weekend... I guess Raffy hasn't told you yet..."_

"I guess she hasn't yet... well, bye" Astrid bid "Leaf girl..."

Astrid puts down her phone and continued with her paper works, then she grabbed her mug and drank her tea. Astrid looked at her work and sighed.

_I really did miss a lot of work._Astrid thought._I never thought that being a manager and an architect can be this hard._

Astrid sighed again and looked at her computer, she saw a few e-mails that still needs to be answered, then she pushed a few papers away and began typing.

While typing, Astrid heard her room open; she ignored it and just continued working

"Hey, Divine!"

"Raffy! What did I tell you about using my second name?!" Astrid complained

"Sorry..."

Astrid scoffed and started to turn around "Anyways... why did you come here, do you need so- ahh!"

Astrid jolted up when she saw Raffy holding a snake, she stared at them with shock and confusion "W-what is that?!"

"Ugh... a snake?" Raffy answered

"Why did you bring it here? In my house... in my room?!" Astrid exclaimed

"I found him just outside your house, I thought I could keep him..." Raffy said

"Outside my house?! B-but why? Why a snake?! Out of all the animals... a snake?!" Astrid exclaimed

"I just like snakes... I think I'm gonna name you Barf..." Raffy said, while looking at the snake

"Good thing it behaves" Astrid said, turning back to her paper works

Suddenly Astrid felt something land on her shoulder, she turned to see Stormfly, squawking, looking at her paper works, and Astrid smiled

"So anyways, Raffy... what do you want?" Astrid asked, without looking

"We were just wondering, the gang is meeting later this afternoon... do you wanna come?" Raffy asked

"Hmm... I've got a lot of work, I think I can't come" Astrid said

"C'mon Astrid! We only get to meet once or twice a month ever since we graduated, c'mon! Just this once!" Raffy pleaded

Astrid took a moment of silence, and then she continued typing, Raffy became a little irritated and she approached Astrid, Stormfly jumped out of Astrid's shoulder and hopped on to her computer, making Astrid smile

"Astrid, you've got to come!" Raffy said "We've missed hanging around with you!"

"Alright! Fine! Just let me get the e-mails done..." Astrid said

Raffy began dancing in joy, making Astrid giggle, and then she continued typing, Stormfly squawked making the snake hiss

**oOo**

"Hey guys!"

"Astrid! Finally you've decided to show up!" Eret exclaimed

"Sorry for making you worry guys, I just... needed a little time to get away from it all" Astrid said

"Well are you okay now?" Finley asked

"Yeah, yeah... I'm okay, I guess" Astrid said

"How was the week around California? Pretty sloppy?!" Trevor (**Tuffnut**) asked

"Not really... it was very... very relaxing I guess... well I wasn't alone during the trip" Astrid said

The gang just stared at Astrid with wide eyes, and then Raffy came in with a tray of food in her hands. She didn't spoke a word as she saw the look on the gang's faces; she brought the tray down to the table and took glances at them. Raffy nudged Astrid and gestured to her to tell it to them, Astrid sighed and sat down, followed by Raffy

The gang just looked at Astrid as she was breathing in and out, then she finally spoke

"Well, I met this guy at the airport, he-he helped me with my suitcase since it was over weighted... then once we got back here in LA, I've decided to take a little trip around the state, so he went with me, he helped me move on, he helped calm down... I didn't know I could still laugh when he came along, I didn't even know I can still smile when he came along... so after one week, I was so sure I've moved on, so we went back, but Marco was there, right in-front of my house, he just left me there, dumbfounded... I had to face Marco by myself, I didn't know why... but I want to see him again... even if he left me there at my breaking point" Astrid explained

The gang was silenced at first, till they started to breathe in, trying to speak, but they got a little nervous about it and stayed quiet, till Eret opened his mouth "I've never thought you can fall for a guy within days... it took you nearly a year to realize you've fallen for that Marco jerk... but that, a week?"

"I know crazy..." Finley said, supporting Eret's statement

"Astrid is falling in love again?! Pathetic..." Trevor said

Astrid punched Trevor's shoulder, making him fall of his chair, he grunted, while Astrid and the rest of the gang chuckled. Trevor stood up grunting "I'm hurt! I am very much hurt!"

"That's what you get for messing with Astrid Divine Hofferson!" Raffy chuckled

"Funny and beautiful, darling" Finley said, flirting over to Raffy

Raffy lets out a disgusted groan as she pushed Finley's face away and just focused on the food tray, then she pulled it over to the centre of the table "Are we gonna eat or what?!"

The gang got their burgers and drinks and began eating and chatting. Astrid never felt more happy from the past week, but she was still hoping to see him again, she was in deep thought if she'll ever see him again, until Trevor began snapping his fingers in front of her face

"Hello! Earth to Astrid? Hey!" Trevor said  
>Astrid quickly snapped out and looked at her friends "Oh sorry guys, what was that again?"<p>

"You're thinking about him again huh?" Raffy said sarcastically

"Anyways, what's his name?" Finley asked

"Oh, his name? His-his name is Harold but I call him 'Hiccup'" Astrid said

"Hiccup? Why Hiccup?" Trevor asked

"I don't really know, but he wanted me to call him that... well almost everyone he knows calls him that... his family has this saying that names like that can scare off gnomes and trolls, what I don't get is... out of all the idiotic names in this world, why 'Hiccup'?" Astrid said

The gang just 'oh'ed in realization, looking over to each other with high eyebrows, then Astrid 'oh'ed sarcastically and smiles at them

_It's great to have my friends back_. Astrid thought, sighing quietly, not to be heard

"He's also the governor's son..."

Soon enough, the gang blurted out their drinks and wiped their mouths "WHAT?!"

_Yep, they're back_. Astrid thought, smiling widely at the fact.

**oOo**

**So who's crying? Who's laughing? Who's worried?**

**Actually this chapter is the first chapter I wrote for the whole story**  
><strong>Weird?<strong>

**So I expect your votes and comments**  
><strong>Pretty long right? Almost 5,000 words! Oh wait it's already 5,000<strong>

**So I'm thinking for the sequel I'm gonna make for this story... I dunno, I already have an idea in mind... its funny...**

**Infinite possibilities awaits for us, be the Outcast you wanna be, my dear kitsunes... stay tuned, Sayonara for now...!**


End file.
